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CHAP. I. 


Relates only to ſuch Things as the Reader may res- 
fonably expect would happen. 


S much taken up, as Miſs Betſy was, with the 
A Pleaſure of having gained a new Admirer, 
ſhe could not forbear, after ſhe came home, 
making ſome Reflection on the Value of her Conqueſt; 
—ſhe had found nothing agreeable, either in his Perſon, 
or Converſation : — the firſt ſeemed to her ſtiff and 
aukward, and looked, as if not made for his Cloaths ; 
and the latter, weak, romantic, and bombaſt ; — in 
fine, he was altogether ſuch as ſhe could not think of 
living with as a Huſband, though the Rank and Fi- 
gure ſhe was told he held in the World made her 
willing to receive him as a Lover. —In fine, though 
ſhe could not conſent to ſacrifice herſelf to his Quality, 
ſhe took a Pride to ſacrifice his Quality to her ere | 
No Overtures of Marriage having been made to her 
ſince Mr. Munden began his Courtſhip, and that Gen- 
tleman growing, as ſhe fancied at leaſt, a little too pre- 
— on finding himſelf the only Lover, ſhe was 
not a little pleaſed at the Opportunity of giving him 
Vor. III. B a Rival 
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a Rival whoſe Quality might over-awe his Hopes. — 
In this Idea, ſhe was far from repenting her Behaviour 
towards him the Night before : but how little ſoever 
ſhe regarded what Mortification ſhe gave the Men, ſhe 
always took Care to treat her own Sex with a great 
deal of Politeneſs; and reflecting that ſhe had been 
guilty of an Omiſhon, in not ſending her Servant to 
excuſe herſelf to the Ladies, who expected her, went 
herſelf in the Morning to make her own Apology. 

In the mean 'Time, Mr. Munden, who it 1s certain 
was very much out of Humour, and impatient to let 
her know ſome Part of the Sentiments her Meſſage 
had inſpired him with, came to make her a Morning 
Viſit, having ſome Buſineſs, which he knew wo 
detain him from waiting on her in the Afternoon.— 
On finding ſhe was abroad, he defired the Maid to fa- 
vour him with her Lady's Standiſh, which ſhe ac- 
cordingly bringing to him, he fat down, and with- 
out taking much Conſideration, wrote the following 
Letter, and left for her on the Table. 


To Miſs BETSsYW TrovucaTLEss. 


* Mayan, | 
2 ARE the - enchanting Encouragement, with 
p which you have been pleaſed to admit my Ser- 
* vices, I could not, without calling your Honour and 
Generoſity in queſtion, be altogether void of Hope, 
© that you intended to afford them one Day, a Recom. 
s pence more ample than a bare Acceptance. 

Judge then of my Surpriſe, at the Repulſe I met 
* withat Mrs, Modely's door.—I could not think it any 
* Breach of the Reſpect I owe you, to call on you at 
_ © the Houſe of your Mantua maker; — 1 could not 
imagine it poſſible for you to have any Engage- 
* ments at ſuch a Place, capable of preventing you 
from keeping thoſe, that you had made with Per- 
* ſons for whom you moles an Eſteem : — on the 
© contrary, I rather expected you: would have per- 
* mitted me to conduct you thence, with the ſame 
* Readineſs you have done from moſt of the other 
Places, where you have been, ſince I firſt had the 
: honour of being acquainted with you. . 


Miſs Bersy THOUGHTLESS. | * 


I know very well, that it is the Duty of every 
© Lover to ſubmit, in all things, to the Pleaſure of the 
beautiful Object, whoſe Chains he wears; — yet, 
Madam, as you have hitherto made mine eaſy, you 
* muſt pardon me, when I ſay, this ſudden Tranſition 
from Gentleneſs to Cruelty, appears to me to coh- 
* tain a Myſtery, which, though I dread, I am diſ- 
* tracted for the Explanation of. 

* Some Buſineſs of great Moment prevents my - 
* waiting on you this Afternoon, but ſhall attend 
your Commands to-morrow at the uſual Hour, 
when I ſtill flatter myſelf, you will relieve the Anxie- 
ties, and put an End to the Suſpence of him, 


* Who is, 


© With the greateſt Sincerity of Heart, 


© MaDAM, 
© Your moſt humble, 
And moſt faithfully devoted Servant, 


. Mu nDen,” 


Miſs Betſy, at her Return Home, found alſo an- 
other Billet directed for her, which they told her, had 
been brought by a Servant belonging to Sir Frederick 
Fineer ; — ſhe gave that from Mr. Munden, howe- 
ver, the Preference of reading firſt, not indeed through 
Choice, but Chance, that happening to be firſt put in- 
to her Hands, As ſoon as ſhe had looked it over, 
ſhe laughed, and ſaid to herſelf, * The poor Man is 
* jealous already, though he knows not of whom, or 
* why ; — what will become of him when, he ſhall be 
convinced ?—I ſuppoſe he was ſure of having me, 
© and 'tis high time to mortify his Vanity.” 

She then proceeded to Sir Frederick's Epiſtle, in 
which ſhe found herſelf more deify'd than ever ſhe had 
been by all her Lovers put together. 
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2 To the Nonpareil of her Sex, the incomparable 
ö Miſs BeTsy TnouchrLEss. 


© Divine CHarRMER, 


8 HOUGH I deſign'd myſelf the inexpreſſible 

4 Pleaſure of Kiſſing your fair Hands this Even- 
ing, I could not exiſt till then, without telling you 

© how much I adore you: — you are the Empreſs of 
my Heart, — the Goddeſs of my Soul, — the one 
© loves you with the moſt loyal and obedient Paſſion, 
*' = the other regards you as the ſole Mover, and Di- 
? rector of all its Motions, — I cannot live without you, 
TE it is you alone can make me bleſt or miſerable. — 
O then pronounce my Doom, and keep me not ſuſ- 
© pended between Heaven and Hell — Words cannot 
deſcribe the Ardency of my Flame; — it is Actions 
only that can do it. — I lay myſelf, and all that I 
am worth, an humble Offering at your Feet. Accept 
it, I beſeech you, but accept it ſoon ; for I conſume 
away, in the Fire of my 1mpatient Wiſhes, and in 
a very ſhort Time, there will be nothing left for 
you, but the Shadow of the Man, who is, 


"a a «a > a @® a 


With the moſt pure Devotion, 


C MaDan, 


£ Your Beauty's Slave, 
* And everlaſting Adorer, 


F. FIXEEA. 


Good lack, cried Miſs Betſy, © he is in a great 
* Haſte too, but I fancy he muſt wait a while, as ma- 
* ny of hetter Senſe have done. — What a romantic 
Jargon is here,-—One would think he had been con- 
* ſulting all the Ballads ſince fair Roſamond, and the 
* Children in the Wood, for fine Phraſes to melt 
* me into Pity, | 
» She 
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She wondered, as indeed ſhe had good Reaſon, that 
a Man of his Birth, and who it muſt be ſuppoſed had 
an Education ſuitable to it, ſhould expreſs himſelf in 
ſuch odd Terms; but then ſhe was tempted to ima- 
gine, that it was only his over Care to pleaſe her, had 
made him ſtretch his Wit beyond its natural Extent, 
and that if he had loved her leſs, he would have been 
able to have told her ſo in a much better Stile.— 
Poſſeſſed with this Fancy, — What a ridiculous Thing 
this Love is !* ſaid ſhe : What Extravagancies does 
it ſometimes make Men guilty of ! — yet one never 

ſees this Madneſs in them after they —— Huſ- 
bands; — If I were to marry Sir Frederick, I do 
not doubt but he would ſoon recover his Senſes.” 
How does a Mind, unbroke with Cares and Diſ- 
appointments, entirely free from Paſſion, and perfect- 
ly at Peace with itſelf, and with the World improve, 
and dwell on every Thing, that affords the leaſt Matter 
for its Entertainment ?—'l'his gay young Lady found 
as much Diverſion in anticipating the innocent Pranks / 
ſhe intended to play with the Authors of theſe two 
Letters, as an infant does in firſt playing with a new 
Baby, and afterwards plucking it to Pieces; ſo true 
is the Obſervation of the Poet, that P 


All are but Children of a larger growth.“ 


But this Sprightlineſs of Humour in Miſs Betſy ſoon 
received a fad and ſudden Interruption : — havin 
ſent, as ſhe conſtantly did every Day, to enquire af. 
ter the Health of Mr. Goodman, her ſervant re- 
turned with an Account, that he had expired that 
Morning. — Though this was an Event, which ſhe, 
and all who knew him, had expected for ſome Time, 
yet could ſhe not be told of the Death of a Gentle- 
man, under whoſe Care and Protection ſhe ſo long 
had been, and who had behaved, in all Reſpects, 6 
like a Parent towards her, without being very deeply 
affected with the News: — She was then at Dinner, 
but threw down her Knife and Fork, roſe from the 
Table, and retired to her Chamber and wept bitter 
ly ; — the more violent Emotions of Grief were ſoon. 


; aſſwaged, 
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aſſwaged, but her Melancholy and Dejection of Spirits 
continued much longer, and while it did ſo, ſhe had 
the Power of making the moſt juſt Reflections on the 
vain Purſuits, the fleeting Pleaſures, and. all the Noiſe 
and Hurry of the giddy World. — Love and all the 
Impertinencies which bear that Name, now appeared 
only worthy her Contempt; and recollecting, that Sir 
Frederick had mentioned viſiting her that Evening, ſhe 
ſent a ſervant immediately to Mrs. Modely's defiring 
her to acquaint that Gentleman, that ſhe had juſt loſt 
a very dear Friend, and was in too much Affliction 
to admit of any Company. 

This being the Day, on which Mr. Francis Thought- 
leſs was expected to be in London, this affection- 
ate Siſter perceiving, by his laſt Letter to her, that his 
Health was not perfectly eſtabliſhed, was under a very 
great Concern, leſt he ſhould be put to ſome Inconve- 
nience by Mr. Goodman's Death, for a proper Lodg- 
ing on his firſt Arrival; but ſhe ſoon found her ten- 
der Fears, on this Occaſion, altogether groundleſs. 

Thoſe Objections, which had hindered Mr. Tho- 
mas Thoughtleſs from taking her into his Family, 
had not the ſame Weight in Relation to Mr. Francis, 
whoſe Sex ſet him above medling with thoſe domeſtic 
Concerns, the Command of which he had given to 
another, and his Reputation would ſuffer nothing by 
being under the Roof with the Miſtreſs of his Brother's 
amorous Inclinations. 1 

He went to the Inn where he knew the L—e ſtage 
put up, — welcomed Mr. Francis with open Arms 
as ſoon as he alighted from the Coach, and gave him 
all the Demonſtrations of brotherly Affection, that the 
Place they were in would admit of; then conducted 
him to his Houſe, and inſiſted that he ſhould not think 
of any other Home, till he was better provided for, 
and ſettled in the World. 

A Servant, belonging to the elder Mr. Thought- 
leſs, was immediately diſpatched to Miſs Betſy, with a 
Letter from the younger, and it was from this Man 
that ſhe received the agreeable Intelligence, that the 
two Brothers were together. — The Terms in which 
Mr. Francis wrote to her were theſe: 7 

0 


* 


Miſs BET SsY TnoucnTLEss. — 


To Miſs Bersy TrHouGHTLEss. 


_ © My DEAR SISTER, 


: EAVEN be thanked I am at laſt got ſafe 
: H to London; — a Place, which, I aſſure you, 
_ ſome Months ago I almoſt deſpaired of ever ſeeing 
more. My brother has juſt given me an Account 
of the Death of honeſt Mr. Goodman, and, as I 
doubt not but you are very much concerned, as in- 
deed we have all reaſon to be, for the Loſs of ſo fin- 
" Cere and valuable a Friend, I am very impatient 
to ſee you, and give you what Conſolation is in my 
Power; but the Fatigue of my Journey, after ſo 
long an Illneſs, requires my taking ſome immedi- 
* ate Repoſe; —I ſhall, however. wait on you to- 
+* morrow Morning, till when, believe me, as ever, 


With the greateſt Sincerity, 
Dear Siſter, 
# Your affectionate Brother, 
And humble Servant, 


F. ThovcHT Ess. 


P. S. My Brother purpoſes to come with me, but 
I * if any thing ſhould happen to prevent his Viſit, 
> you may depend on one from me. — Once 
a more, my dear Siſter, good Night. 


In the preſent Situation of Miſs Betſy's Mind, ſhe 
could not have received a more ſenſible Satisfaction, 
than what ſhe felt on this young Gentleman's Arri- 
val ; but what enſued upon it will in due Time and 
Place appear. 
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CHAP, IL 


Contains only ſome few Particulars of little Mo- 
ment in themſelves, but ſerve to uſher in Mat- 
ters of more Iinportance. 


R. Goodman, who both living and dying, had 

/& ſincerely at Heart the Welfare of all with whom 
he had any Concern, could not content himſelf to 
leave the World, without giving to thoſe, who had 
been under his Care, ſuch Advice as he thought ne- 
ceſſary for their future Happineſs. 

Accordingly, the Day preceding that which hap- 
pened to be his laſt, he ſent for Mr. Thoughtleſs, and 
on his being come, and ſeated by his Bed-fide, he 
took his Hand, and began to remonſtrate to him, in 


the moſt pathetic, though very gentle, Terms, how 


unjuſtifiable to the Eyes of Heaven, and how diſrepu- 
table to thoſe of the World, it was, to avow and in- 
dulge, in the public Manner he did, an unwarrantable 
Flame. 

* I never was ſevere,” ſaid he, © in cenſuring the 
« Frailties of Youth and Nature; but think the Claim 
© they have to: Pardon conſiſts chiefly in an Endeavour 
to conceal them; — when gloried in, they loſe the 


Name of Frailties, and become Vices : — beſides, 


* others by our Example might be emboldened to of- 
* fend, and if ſo, what are we but acceſſary to their 
* Faults and anſwerable for them, as well as for our 
* own? — You are at preſent, continued he, the 
© Head of your Family, — have a large Eſtate, — are 
* young, — handſome, — accompliſhed ; — in fine, 
* have all the Requiſites to make a ſhining Character 
© 1n Life, and to be a Service, and an Honour to your 
* Country.—How great a Pity would it be; that ſuch 
* a Stock of Fortune's Bleflings, — ſuch preſent Be- 
© nefits, and ſuch glorious Expectations, ſhould all be 
k 1 in Purchaſe of one guilty Plea- 


: He 
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He then ed to a ſhort Diſcuſſion of the Diffe- 
rence of a lawful and an unlawful Communication be- 
tween the Sexes ; — he expatiated on the wiſe and lauda- 
ble Inſtitution of Marriage ;—the ſolid Comforts ariſing 
from that State, in the Choice of a worthy Partner ; — . 
the many Advantages of an honourable Alliance: 
the ſerene and laſting Pleaſures to be found in the So- 
ciety of a faithful, diſcreet, and endearing Companion. 
— © A Wife, — ſaid he, with a Sigh, which the Memo- 

of his own hard Fate drew from him, may ſome 
times be bad, but a Miſtreſs, we are ſure, is never 
good; — her very Character denies all Confidence 
© to be repoſed in her; — it is the Intereſt of a Wife 
© to ſecure the Honour of her Huſband, becauſe ſhe 
© muſt ſuffer in his Diſgrace ; — a Miſtreſs having 
no Reputation of her own, regards not that of her 
© Keeper.—lt is the Intereſt of a Wife to be frugal of 
© her Huſband's Subſtance, becauſe ſhe muſt be a Shar- 
© er in thoſe Misfortunes, which the want of Cicono- 
my creates; — but it is the Intereſt of a Miſtreſs to 
© ſel} her Favours as dear as ſhe can, and to make 
the beſt Proviſion ſhe can for herſelf, becauſe her 
Subſiſtence is precarious, and depends wholly on the 
Will of him who ſupports her. Theſe, my dear 
Friend, continued he, * are Truths, which I hope 
6 _ will not wait for Experience to convince you 
3 

It is probable Mr. Thoughtleſs did not reliſh this 
Admonition ;—he ſeemed, however, to take it in 
Part, and returned for Anſwer, that he ſhould ever re- 
tain the moſt grateful Senſe of the kind Concern he 
expreſſed for him, and added, that whatever Inconve- 
niences he might have been hurried into, by an inadver- 
tent Paſſion, he ſhould always take Care not to become 
the Dupe of any Woman. — 

Mr. Goodman then fell into ſome Diſcourſe, cons 
cerning the younger Mr. Thoughtleſs, and the elder 
telling him, that by his Intereſt, he procured a Com- 
miſſion for him on yery eaſy Terms, that worthy old 
Gentleman appeared very much pleaſed, and ſaid, he 
hoped they would always live together in that perfe& 
| Amity, 


4 
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Amity, which both good Policy and Nature demands, 
between Perſons of the ſame Blood. 5 
And now, continued he, I have but one Thin 
© more to recommend to you, and that is 
© in Relation to your Siſter, Miſs Betſy. 
I doubt not of her Innocence, but I fear her Con- 
duct; — her Youth, — her Beauty, — the Gaiety of 
her Temper, and the little Vanities of her Sex, are 
© every Day expoſing her to Temptations fatal to Re- 
© putation ; I wiſh, therefore, ſhe were well mar- 
© ried ; ——1I know not how the Courtſhip of Mr. 
© 'Trueworth happened to be broke off, perhaps on 
© ſome trifling Occaſion, either on the one or the 
© other Side; — if ſo, tis likely Mr. Francis, when 
he comes to Town, may bring about a Reconcilia- 
tion. According to my Judgment of Mankind, 
ſhe cannot make a more deſerving Choice. — There 
is another Gentleman, who now makes his Addreſ- 
© fes to her, his Name is Munden; but IT 
© know nothing of his Character, — he never applied 
to me, nor did ſhe conſult me on the Affair; 
© t will, however, be a Brother's Part in you to en- 

quire how far he may be worthy of her.” 
Perceiving Mr. 'Thoughtleſs liſtened to him, with 
a good deal of Attention, he went on; — © I ſhould 
«-alſo think it right', ſaid he, that while ſhe remains 
© in a ſingle State, ſhe ſhould be boarded in ſome ſo- 
*-cial, reputable Family ;— I do not like this living. I 
by herſelf, — her Humour is too volatile to endure 9 
© ſolitude ; ſhe-muſt have her Amuſements ; and the N 
Want of them at Home, naturally carries her in 
Search of them Abroad. I could wiſh,* added 
he that you would tell her what I have ſaid to you 
upon this Subject; ſhe is convinced I am her Friend, 
© I believe has ſome Regard for me, and it may be, my 
dying Admonitions will have greater Effect upon 
5 her than all ſhe has heard from me before.” 
+Mr. Goodman, after this, beginning to grow ex- 
tremely faint, and altogether unable to Fold any far- 
ther Diſcourſe,” the Brother of Miſs Betſy judged it 
convenient to retire, aſſuring the other, as 8 
| ve, 
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Leave, that no Part of what he had ſaid, ſhould be 
loſt upon him. 

Though the Promiſe he had made Mr. Goodman, 
was Chiefly dictated by his Complaiſance, yet it was 
not totally forgot after he had left him. — As to what 
that worthy Gentleman had faid, in Relation to his 
own Manner of Living, he thought he had talked 
well, but he had talked like an old Man, and 
that it was Time enough for him to part with his 
Pleaſures, when he had no longer any Inclination 
to purſue them ; but what had been alledy- 
ed to him concerning his Siſter's Conduct, made 2 
much deeper Impreſſion on his Mind: he conſi- 
dered, that the Honour of a Family depended greatly 
on the female Part of it, and therefore reſolved to 
omit nothing in his Power, to prevent Miſs Betſy 
from being caught by any Snares that might be laid 
to entrap her Innocence. 

He communicated to Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs on his 
Arrival, all that Mr. Goodman had ſaid to him on 
this Score, and his own Sentiments upon it : — that 
young Gentleman was entirely of his Brother's Opi- 
nion in this Point, and they both agreed, that Mar- 
riage was the only ſure Refuge from Temptation, for 
a young Woman of Miſs Betſy's Diſpoſition and Hu- 
mour. — They had a very long and pretty ſerious 
Converſation on this Head, the Reſult of which was, 
that they ſhould go together to her, and each exert 
all the Influence he had over her, in order to draw 
from her ſome farther Eclairciſement Intentions, than 
could yet be gathered of her from her Behaviour, 

Miſs Betſy, who little ſuſpected their Deſign, re- 
ceived them with all the Tenderneſs that could be ex- 
pected from a Siſter, eſpecially her Brother Frank, 
whoſe Return after ſo long an Abſence, gave her, in 
Reality, an infinite Satisfaction; but ſhe had ſcarce 
Time to give him all the Welcomes, with which her 
Heart overflowed, before the Elder Mr. Thoughtleſs 
fell on the Topic of Mr. Goodman, and the Misfor- 
tune they ſuſtained, in the Loſs of ſo good a Friend ; 
after which, He has left you a Legacy, Siſter,” ſaid 
he :—* A Legacy cried ſhe, * Pray of what Kind? 

Vor. III. C © Such 
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Such a one, replied he, as perhaps you will not be 
© yery well pleaſed in receiving, nor would I chuſe 
© to deliver it, but for two Reaſons ;—firſt, that the 
Injunctions of a dying Friend are not to be diſ- 
© penſed with; and ſecondly, that it is of a Nature, I 
* fear, you ſtand in too much Need of. 
Miſs Betſy, whoſe ready 'Wit made her preſently 
comprehend the Meaning of theſe Words, replied 
with ſome Smartneſs, that whatever ſhe ſtood in Need 
of, ſne ſhould certainly receive with Pleaſure, and he 
might have ſpared himſelf the Trouble of a Prelude, 
for any Thing that could be delivered by him, or be- 
queathed to her by Mr. Goodman. 

He then told her, how that Gentleman, the Day 
before his Death, had ſent for him, For no other 
* Purpoſe,” * ſaid he, © than to talk to me on your 
Account, and to exhort me as your Brother, and 
now your Guardian, to have a watchful Eye over 
all your Actions; to remind you of ſome Inadver- 
© tencies of the paſt, and to warn you againſt fallin 
4 into the like for the Future :—Sorry I am, to fnd 
* myſelf under a Neceſſity of ſpeaking to you in this 
Manner; but harſh as it may ſeem at preſent, I 
doubt not, but you will hereafter own, is a Proof 
of the greateſt Affection I could ſhew you.“ He 1 
then repeated to her, all that Mr. Goodman had faid 3 
to him, in Relation to her; to which he alſo added 
many Things of his own, which he thought might 
ſerve to ſtrengthen, and enforce the Arguments made 
uſe of by the other. F 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the various and diſturbed 
Emotions, which diſcovered themſelves in the Coun- 
tenance of Miſs Betſy, during the whole Time her 
Brother was ſpeaking ;—ſhe looked extremely grave, 
at the Manner in which he uſhered what he had to 
deliver to her from Mr. Goodman, appeared con- 
founded and perplexed at what ſhe heard that Gentle- 
man had ſaid concerning Mr. Trueworth,—was quite 

peeviſh at the Mention öf Mr. Munden, but when 
told of the Dangers to which ſhe was expoſed, by 
living alone, and truſted With. the * of 
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herſelf, her Eyes ſparkled with Diſdain and Rage, at 
a2 Remonſtrance ſhe looked upon as ſo unneceſſary and 
ſo unjuſt, x | 
If this Meſſage had been ſent to her by any other 
than Mr. Goodman, whoſe Memory, on Account of 
4 the Benefits ſhe had received from him, was precious 
f to her; or had it been repeated by any other Mouth 
1 than that of a Brother, ſhe had certainly vented the 
I Indignation ſhe was poſſeſſed of, in the moſt ditter 
Terms; but Gratitude, Reſpect, and Love, denying 
her this Remedy, ſhe burſt into a Flood of Tears. — 
© Good God ! cried ſhe, © what have I done to raiſe 
* ſuch cruel Suggeſtions in the Heart of any Friend & 
Which of my Actions can Malice conſtrue into a 
« Crime ? I challenge my worft of Enemies to 
prove me guilty of any Thing might juſtly caſt a 
* Blemiſh on my Reputation, much leſs to call my 
« Virtue in Queſtion.” | 
The two Brothers ſeemed very much moved at the 
Agonies that they ſaw her in, eſpecially: the Elder, 
= repenting he had gone ſo far, took her in his 
Arms, and tenderly embracing her, My dear Siſter,” 
faid he, you wrong your Friends, while you imagine 
: yourſelf wronged by them; I;your Reputation, I 

* hope, is clear; your Virtue not ſuſpected· 

* it is not to accuſe you of any Guilt, but to prevent 
* your Innocence from becoming a Prey to the Guilt 

' * of others, that Mr. Goodman ſent you his dying 

* * Admonition, or that I took upon me deliver it. 

] Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs ſeconded what the othes 
had ſaid, and both joining their Endeavours to pacify 
the late Tempeſt of her Mind, ſhe ſoon recovered 
that good Humour and Chearfulneſs, which was too 
natural to her to be long ſuſpended by any Accident 
whatſoever. 

* I flattered myſelf,” ſaid the younger of theſe Gen- 
tlemen, * that Cautions of this kind would have been 
* altogether unneceſſary, and that before now you 
* would have been diſpoſed of to a Man, under whoſe 
Protection all that is dear to your Sex had been ſe- 
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cure; — I need not tell you, continued he, that I 
© mean Mr. Trueworth. a 

Miſs Betſy looking a little confus d, and not making 
any Reply, the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs immediately 
took up the Word, and ſaid, he had heard ſo high a 
Character of that Gentleman's Merit, that he had 
wiſhed for few Things with more Ardency, than the 
Honour of being allied to him, and that he never 
could find out what Objection his Siſter had, to accept 
of an Offer ſo every way to her Advantage. | 

To this Miſs Betſy made Anſwer, though not with- 
out ſome Diſorder, and Heſitation in her Speech,— 
that ſhe never had made any Objection, either to his 
Perſon or Qualification; but that ſhe did not care 
to marry yet a while, and he had not Love enough 
to wait the Event of her Reſolution in that Point; — 
tt at, beſides, their Humours did not ſuit, and there was 
little Likelihood they would agree better after Mar- 
riage ; that there had been a little Pique between 
them ;—that he gave himſelf Airs of reſenting ſome- 
thing ſhe had ſaid, and thereupon had ſent her a very 
impertinent Letter, ſince which ſhe had never ſeen 
him ;—* ſo that, added ſhe, our breaking off Ac- 
«. quaintance is wholly owing to himſelf.” 

Mr. Francis not doubting but this Letter would ex- 
plain what he ſo much deſired to know the Truth of, 
cried out to her haſtily, to let him ſee it; M iſs Betſy 
already repented, that ſhe had mentioned ſuch a Thing, 
as ſhe was conſcious there were ſome Expreſſions in 
it, which would greatly countenance the diſagreeable 
Remonftrances ſhe had juſt now received ; but ſhe 
wanted Artifice to pretend, ſhe had either loſt or burnt 
it, and went that Inſtant to her Cabinet, where eaſily 
finding it, ſhe gave it into her Brother's Hands, with 
theſe Words, he reproaches me, ſaid ſhe, © with 
* Things I know * 159 of, and in Terms, which, 
I think, do not very well become the Paſſion he pre- 
© tended to have for me. 

* That he once loved you,” ſaid Mr. Francis, coolly, 
J am very certain; how his Sentiments may 


<. ke changed, and the Reaſons of their being ſo, this 
may, 
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© may, perhaps, give me room to gueſs.” He then 
read the Letter aloud, and while he was doing ſo; 
ſeveral Times caſt a Look at Miſs Betſy, which 
ſhewed he was highly diſſatisfied with her, for hav- 
ing given any Cauſe for the Reflections contained 
in it. 

© I ſee very well, ſaid he, returning her the Letter, 
© that he has done with you, and that it is your own 
Fault: J ſhall, however, talk to him on the 
Affair, and if there be a Poſſibility of accommo- 
* dating Matters between you, ſhall endeavour it for 
© your Sake. | | 

Here Miſs Betſy's Spirit rouſed itſelf, in Spite of 

the Reſpect ſhe had for bo Brothers; © I beſeech you, 
Sir,“ ſaid ſhe to Mr. Francis, not to go about to 
© force your Siſter upon any Man ;— if Mr. True- 
worth, of his own Accord, renews the Profeſſions 
he has made, I ſhall on your Account receive them 
as I did before any Miſunderſtanding happened be- 
tween us ; but as to changing my Condition, either 
in Favour of him or any other Man, I know not 
© when, or whether ever I ſhall be in the Humour to 
do it: you may, however, if you pleaſe, con- 
tinued ſhe, hear what he has to ſay for himſelf, and 
what mighty Matters againſt me, that can excuſe 
the abrupt Manner of his quitting me. 
I know not as yet,” replied Mr. Francis, with 
ſome Vehemence, whether [ ſhall interfere any far- 
ther in the Thing, and am heartily ſorry I have 
, mou myſelf any Trouble about it, ſince you ſo 
little conſider your own Intereſt, or will follow the 
Advice of thoſe, who are at the Pains to conſider for 
* you.'—Come, come, ſaid the elder Mr. Thought- 
leſs, you are both too fiery ;——1I am confident my 
* Siſter has too much good Senſe to ſuffer any little 
* Caprice to impede her real Happineſs,— therefore, 
* prithee, Frank, let us drop this Subject at preſent, 
* and leave her to her own Reflections.” 

To which Miſs Betſy anſwered, that there required 
but little Reflection to inſtru her what ſhe onght to do, 
and that though ſhe could not conſent to be kept al- 
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ways in Leading-ſtrings, the Love and Reſpect ſhe 
had for her Rrothers, would never permit her to do- 
any Thing without their Approbation. There paſſed 
nothing more of Conſequence between them at this 
Viſit ; but what had been ſaid ſerved to engroſs pretty 
much the Minds of each of them after they were ſe- 


A 


CHAP. III. 
Has ſomewhat more Buſineſs in it than the former.. 


FT Hough Miſs Betſy was very conſcious of the 

Merits of Mr. Trueworth, and equally convinc- 
ed of the Friendſhip her Brother Francis had for him, 
and had therefore doubted not, but when that young 
Gentleman ſhould arrive, he would reaſon ſtrongly 
with her, on the little. Regard ſhe had paid to his Ke. 
commendations, or the Advantages of the Alliance he 
had propoſed; yet ſne did not expect the Satisfaction 
of their firſt Meeting would have been imbittered, by 
a Reſentment, ſuch, as it ſeemed to her, he had teſtified 
on the Occaſion. . 

She eaſily perceived the two Brothers had conſulted 
together, before they came to her, in what Manner 
they ſhould behave towards her; and this ſhe lco%ed 
upon as a Sort of Proof, that they intended to aſſume 
an Authority over her, to which they had no Claim... 
The Love I have for them,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, will 
© always make me take a Pleaſure in obliging them, 
*-and doing every Thing they defire of me; but they 
are intirely miſtaken, if they imagine it in their 
Power to awe. me into Compliance with their In: 
a junctions.“ # 
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© And yet.“ cried ſhe again, what other Aim than 
© my Happineſs and Intereſt can they propoſe to them- 
© ſelves, in deſiring to have me under their Direction? 
© —— Poor Frank has given me Proofs, that Tam 
very dear to him, and, I believe my Brother 
'Thoughtleſs is not wanting in natural Affection for 
me; why then ſhould I reje& the Counſel. of two 

Friends, whoſe Sincerity there is not a Poſſibility of 
ſuſpeRting ?—They know their Sex, and the Dan- 

gers to which ours are expoſed, by the Artifices of 

baſe deſigning Men :—I have had ſome Eſcapes, 
- which I ought always to remember, enough to keep 

me from falling into the like ugly Accidents again ; 
how near was I to everlaſting Ruin, by lighting 

the Warning given me by Mr. Trueworth!' | 

This Reflection bringing into her Mind many Paſ- 
ſages of her Behaviour towards that Gentleman, ſhe 
could not forbear juſtifying his Conduct, and con- 
demning her own :—* I have certainly uſed him ill,” 
purſued ſhe, with a Sigh, © and if he ſhould return, 
and forgive what is paſt, I think I ought, in Gratitude, 
| © to reward his Love! 

She was in this contemplating Mood,. when her 
Servant told her, that Mrs. Modely had been to wait 
upon her, but on hearing her Brothers were with her, 
went away, ſaying, ſhe would come again, which ſhe 
now was, and begged to ſpeak with her. 

Miſs Betſy was in this Moment juſt beginning to feel 
ſome Sort of Pleaſure in the Idea of Mr. Trueworth's 
renewing his Addreſſes, and was a little peeviſh at the 
Interruption ;—ſhe ordered, however, that the Woman 
ſhould come up.— Well, Mrs. Modely,” ſaid ſhe, as 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw her enter, what Stuff have you 
brought me now? 

Ah, Charming Miſs Betſy,” replied ſhe, © you fine 
*- Ladies, and great Fortunes, think you may do any 
* thing with the Men : Poor Sir Frederick will 


== Is — > Be BW WP ws BW A 


© break his Heart, or run mad, that's to be ſure, if 
vod don't ſend him a favourable Anſwer to tis 
In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe deliver- 
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Letter.“ 
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ed a Letter to Miſs Betſy, which that young Lady 
opened with a careleſs Air, and it contained theſe high-' 
flown Lines : | 


© This humbly to be preſented to the moſt beautiful 
© of all Beauties, the Super- Excellent Miſs BeTsr ' 
„ THOUGH TLESS. + 


' © Adorable Creature! 


6 T AM grieved to the very Soul, to hear you 
6 I have any Subject for Affliction; but am very 
© certain, that in being deprived of your divine Pre- 
« ſerice, I endure a more mortal Stab than any Loſs 
« you have ſuſtained can poſſibly inflict. —I am con- 
© ſumed with the Fire of my Paſſion :— I have taken 
c neither Repoſe, nor Food, ſince firſt I ſaw you :—[I 
| © have lived only on the Idea of your Charms: — O! 
© nouriſh me with the Subſtance !— Hide me in your 
* Boſom from the foul Fiend Deſpair, that is juſt ready 
to lay hold on me. | 

a Paſſion I am poſſeſſed of for you is not like 
© that of other Men; — I cannot wait the tedious 
Forms of Courtſhip there is no Medium between 
© Death and the Enjoyment of you; — the Circle of 
© your Arms, or a cold Leaden Shroud :—the one or 
© the other muſt very ſhortly be my Portion. — But [ 
© depend upon the Heaven of your Mercy, and hope 
* you will _ me to pour forth the Abundance of 
© my Soul before you, to baſk in the Sunſhine of 
© your Smiles, and to try, at leaſt, if no Spark of 
that amorous Flame, which burns me up, has darted 
upon you, and kindled you into ſoft Defires. 

O! if any Part of my impatient Fires, by ſecret 
Sympathy, ſhould happily have reached your Breaſt, 
never was there a Pair ſo tranſcendently bleſt as we 
_ © ſhould be. —The Thought is Rapture —Extacy too 
big for Words! too mighty for Deſcription I and 
"IR « I muſt 
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1 muſt therefore, for a few Hours, defer any further 
Endeavours to convince you, — till when I remain, 


LAbſorbed in the delightful Image, 
Dear Quinteſſence of Joy, 
* Your moſt devoted, 
* Moſt obſequious, 
And moſt adoring Vaſſal, 


F. FIX BRA. 


In ſpite of the ſerious Humour Miſs Betſy was in, 
ſhe could not read this without burſting into a violent 
Fit of Laughter ; but ſoon compoſing herſelf, © If I 
© had not ſeen the Author of this Epiſtle,” ſaid ſhe to 
Mrs. Modely, I ſhould have thought it had been 
* ſent me by ſome School-Boy, and was the firſt Eſſay 
if ep a Paſſion he had heard talk of, and was 
* ambitious of being ſuppoſed capable of feeling; 
but ſure,” continued ſhe, the Man muſt be either 
mad, or moſt impudently vain, to write to me, as if 
* he imagined I was in love with him, and would 
© have him on his firſt putting the Queſtion to me.” 

* Ah, my dear Madam.“ {aid Mrs. Modely, do 
* you conſider, that a young Gentleman of ten thou- 
* ſand a Year in Poſſeſſion, as much more in Reverſion, 
* and the Expectation of a Coronet, is apt to think 
© he may have any Body ? If he does he may 
find himſelf miſtaken,” replied Miſs Betſy haughtily, 
* and then in the ſame Breath. ſoftening her Voice, © but 
© are you ſure, cried ſhe, © that he has ſo much? 
* Sure, Madam! ſaid Mrs. Modely, * aye, as ſure 
* as that I am alive ;— I have heard it from twenty 
People: They ſay, he has a Houſe in the 
Country as big as a Town, and above fifty Servants in 
it zi but he is but juſt come to London, and has — 


20 The HISTORY of 


had Time to ſettle his Equipage as yet, but he has 
© beſpoke the fineſt Coach, and the genteeleſt Chariot 
vou ever ſaw, —all in a new Taſte, and perfectly 
French; they are quite finiſhed, all but the Paint- 
* ing, and that only waits till he knows whether he 
* may quarter your Arms or not.” 

Bleis me! eried Miſs Betſy, © does he think to 
gain mein the Time of painting a Coach ?*—* Nay, 
I don't know, anſwered Mrs. Modely, * but I think 
ſuch an Offer is not to be trifled with ;—he is vio- 
© lently in Love with you, that is certain :—he does 
not defire a Penny of your Fortune, and will ſettle 
upon you, notwithſtanding, his whole Eſtate, if you 
require it.? 

Miſs Betſy made no Anſwer, but pauſed for a con- 
ſiderable Time, and ſeemed, as it were, in a profound 
Reſverie: At laſt coming out of it, — He is for 

doing Things in ſuch a Hurry,” ſaid ſhe ;—* I have 

* ſeen him no more than once, and ſcarce know what 

Sort of a Perſon he is, —how then can I tell, whether 
L ever ſhall be able to bring myſelf to like him or 

not? 

* You may give him leave to wait on you how- 
ever, cried the other. —Here Miſs Betſy was again 
© ſilent for ſome Moments; but Mrs. Modely re- 
© peating her Requeſt, and enforcing it with ſome 
* Arguments,—* Well then,” replied ſhe, © I ſhall not 
go to Church this Afternoon, and will ſee him if 
he comes ;—but, dear Modely, continued ſhe, don't 
let him aſſume on the Permiſſion I give him, —tell 
him you had all the Difficulty in the World to pre- 
* vail on me to do it; for, in my Mind, he alread 
hopes too much, and fears too little, for a Man 10 
* prodigiouſly in Love Mrs. Modely on this aſſured 
her, ſhe might truſt to her Management, and took her 
Leave very well pleaſed with the Succeſs of her Ne- 
gociation. | : 

We often ſee the Love of Grandeur prevail over 
Perſons of the ripeſt Years, and Knowledge. What 
guilty Lengths have not ſome Men run to attain it, 
even among thoſe, who have been eſteem'd the vom, 
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and moſt Honeſt of their Time, when once a Title, 
a bit of Ribband croſs their Shoulder, or any other 
Gew-gaw Trophy of the Favour of a Court has been 
hung out, how has their Virtue veered and yielded 
to the Temptation ? — It is not, therefore, to be won- 
dered at, that a young Heart, unexperienced in the 
Fallacy of Shew, ſhould be dazzled with the Tinſel 
Glitter :— The good Senſe of Miſs Betſy made her 
ſec, that this laſt Triumph of her Charms, was a vain, 
ſilly and affected Coxcomb; but then this Coxcomb 
had a vaſt Eſtate, and the GO Ideas of the 
Figure ſhe ſhould make, if in Poſſeſſion of it, in 
ſome Moments out-ballanced the Contempt ſhe had of 
the Owner's Perſon, and Underſtanding. 

The Glare of Pomp and Equipage, the Pleaſure of 
having it in her Power of taking the Upper-hand of 
thoſe of her own Rank, and of vying with thoſe of 
a more exalted one, it is certain had very potent 
Charms for her ; but then there was a Delicacy in her 
Nature, that would not ſuffer the Deſire of — 
it to be altogether predominant: The Thoughts o 
being ſacrificed to a Man for whom it was impoſſible 
for her to have either Love or Eſteem ; to be obliged 
to yield that through Duty, which Inelination ſhud- 
dered at, ſtruck a ſudden Damp to all the riſing Fires 
of Pride and Ambition in her Soul, and convinced 
her, that Greatneſs would be too dearly purchaſed at 
the Expence of Peace. | 

In fine, ſhe conſidered on theſe Things ſo long, that 
ſhe grew weary of conſidering at all, ſo reſolved to 
let the Matter reſt, — give herf:1f no farther Pain. 
leave to Chance the Diſpoſal of her Fate, and treat all 
her Lovers as ſhe hitherto had done, only as Subjects 
of mere Amuſement. 

She was now beginning to pleaſe herſelf with the 
Thoughts how Mr. Munden, whom ſhe expected that 
Evening, would behave at Sight of his new Rival, 
and how Sir Frederick Fineer would bear the Pre- 
ſence of a Man, whom ſhe was reſolved to ſhew 
him had the ſame Pretenſions as himſelf ; - but tho' 
ſhe happened to be diſappointed in her Expectations 

in 
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in this, ſhe did not want other ſufficient Matter for her 
Diverſion. | 
Sir Frederick, to ſhew the Impatience of his Paſ- 
ſion, came very ſoon after Dinner ;— ſhe received 
him with as grave an Air as ſhe could poſſibly put 
on, but it was not in her Power, nor indeed would 
have been in any one's elſe, to continue it for any 


long Time :—his Converſation was much of a Piece 


with his Letters, and his Actions even more Extra- 


vagant. ; | 
Never was ſuch an Orlando Furioſo in Love ;—on 
his firſt Approach, he had indeed the Boldneſs to take 


one of her Hands and put it to his Mouth, but after- 


wards whatever he ſaid to her was on his Knees ;— he 


threw himſelf proſtrate on the Carpet before her, 
| graſp'd her Feet, and alternately kiſſed each ſhoe, with 


the ſame Vehemence, as he could have done her Lips, 
and as much Devotion as the Pilgrims at Rome do the 
Pantofle of his Holineſs. —Darts !—Flames !—Immor- 
tal Joys !— Death! — Deſpair !— Heaven! — Hell! 
ever-during Woe, and all the Epithets in the whole 
Vocabulary of Cupid's Legend, begun and ended 
every Sentence of his Diſcourſe.— 'This Way of en- 
tertaining her was ſo extraordinary, and ſo new to her, 


that ſhe could not forbear ſometimes returning it with 


a Smile, which in Spite of her Endeavours to preſerve 
a ſerious Deportment, diffuſed a Gaiety through all 
her Air. ; 
. Thoſe who had told Sir Frederick, that the Way 
to pleaſe this Lady, was to ſooth her Vanity, either 
knew not, or had forgot to inform him, ſhe had alſo 
an equal Share of good Senſe ; ſo that —_— the 
Change he had obſerved in her Looks for an Indi- 


cation of her being charmed with his Manner of 


Behaviour, he ated and re- acted over all his Foppe- 
ries, and felt as much ſecret Pride in repeating them, 
as a celebrated Singer on the Stage does in obeying the 
Voice of an Encore. 

It is probable, however, that he would have conti- 
nued in them long enough to have tired Miſs Betſy 
ſo much, as to have made her give him ſome demon- 

ſtrative 


* ue 
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ſtrative Mark, that the Pleaſantry he had ſeen her in 

roceeded rather from Deriſion than Satisfaction, if, 
Divine Service being ended, ſome Ladies, as they 
came from Church, had not called to viſit her. The 
Sound of Company coming up Stairs, obliged him to 
break off in the Middle of a Rhapſody, which he, 
doubtleſs, thought very fine, and he took his Leave 
ſomewhat haſtily, telling her, the Paſſion with which 
he was inflamed, was too fierce to be reſtrained within 
thoſe Bounds which ſhe might expect before Witneſſes, 
and that he would wait on her the next Day, when 
he hoped ſhe would be more at Liberty to receive his 
Vows. 

Eaſed of the Conſtraint which Decency, and tha 
Reſpect which ſhe thought due to his Quality, had laid 
her under while he was there, her natural Sprightli- 
neſs burſt with double Force. Mr. Munden, who 
came in ſoon after, felt the Effects of it He indeed 
enjoyed a Benefit he little dreamt of.— The abſurd 
Converſation of a Rival he as yet Knew nothing of, 
ſerved to make all he ſaid ſound more agreeable than 
ever in the Ears of his Miſtreſs :—in this Exceſs of 
Good Humour ſhe not only made a handſome Apolo- 
gy for the Treatment he had received at Mrs.Modely's, 
a Thing ſhe had never before vouchſafed to do to any 
of her Lovers, but alſo gave him an Invitation to 
Squire her to a Country-dancing, in which ſhe had 
engaged to make one the enſuing Night. ; 


7 


CH AP. IV. 


F it were not for ſome few Particulars, might as 
well be paſſed over as read, 


ISS Betſy, one would think, had now ſufficient 
Matter to employ her Meditations, on the 
Score of thoſe two Lovers, who at preſent laid cloſe 
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Siege to her, neither of whom ſhe was willing to part 
entirely with, and to retain either ſhe found required 
ſome Management :—Mr. Munden was beginning to 

ow impatient at the little Progreſs his 10 8 Court- 

ip had made on her Affections; and Sir Frederick 
Fineer, on the other Hand, was for bringing Things 
to a Concluſion at once :—She was alſo every Day 
receiving tranſient Addreſſes from many others, which, 
though not meant ſeriouſly by thoſe that made them, 
nor taken ſo by her, ſerved occaſionally to fill up any 
Vacuum in her Mind ;—yet was it not in, the Power 
of Love, —Gallantry, or any other Amuſement, to 
drive the Memory of Mr. Trueworth wholly out of 
her Head ; which ſhews, that toa Woman of Senſe, 
a Man of real Merit, even though he is not loved, can 
never be totally indifferent. 

But ſhe was at this Time more than ordinarily agi- 
tated on that Gentleman's Account ;—ſhe doubted not 
but her Brother Frank, either had, or would ſhortly 
have a long Conference with him, on the Subject of 
his defiſting his Viſits to her, and could not keep her- 
ſelf from feeling ſome Palpitations for the Event ; 
for though ſhe was not reſolved to afford any Recom- 
pence to his Love, ſhe earneſtly wiſhed, he ſhould con- 
tinue to deſire it, and that ſhe might ftill preſerve her 
former Dominion over a Heart, which ſhe had always 
looked upon as the moſt valuable Prize of all that her 

Beauty had ever gained. 

'Thus unreaſonable, and indeea unjuſt, was ſhe in 
the Affairs of Love: — in all others ſhe was humane, 
benevolent, and kind; but here covetous, even to 
Greedineſs, of receiving all, without any Intention of 

making the leaſt Return.— In fine, the Time was not 
yet come, when ſhe ſhould be capable of being touched 
with that herſelf, which ſhe took ſo much Pride to in- 
ſpire in others. 

Though ſhe could not love, ſhe was pleaſed with 
being loved :—-No Man, of what Degree or Circum- 
ſtance ſoever, could offend her by declaring himſelf 
her Admirer ; and as much as ſhe deſpiſed Sir Frede- 

rick. Finger Wr his Romantic Manner of expreſſing 
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the Paſſion he profeſſed for her, yet to have miſled 
him out of the Number of her Train of Captives, 
would have been little leſs Mortification to her, than 
the Loſs of a Favourite Lover would have been to 
ſome other Women. 

That Enamorato of all Enamoratoes, would not, 
however, ſuffer the Flame, which he flattered himſelf 
with having kindled in her, to grow cool, and am- 
bitious alſo of ſhewing his Talents in Verſe as well 
as Proſe, ſent her that Morning the following Epiſtle : 


* To the Bright Goddeſs of my Soul, the Adorable 


* Miſs BETSY ThHouGuTLEss. 


* Moſt Divine Source of Joy, 
O ſhew you in what Manner I paſs the Hours 
of Abſence from you, and at the ſame Time. 
* repreſent the Caſe of a Lover racked with Suſpence, 
* and toſled alternately between Hopes and Fears, L 
* take the Liberty to inſcribe to you the incloſed Poem, 
* which I moſt humbly beſeech you to take as it is 
© meant, the Tribute of my duteous Zeal,—an humble 
Offering preſented at the Shrine of your all -· glorious 
Beauty, Four 
* Lovely Ruler of my Heart, 


c 


* Your eternally devoted, 
And no leſs faithful Slave, 


F. FIN REER.“ 


A true Picture of my Heart, in the different Stages 
* of its Worſhip, a Poem, moſt _— inſcrib- 


* ed to the never enough deified Miſs Bersy 
* THOUGHTLESS. 


W HEN firſt from my unfiniſh'd Sleep I ſtart, 

n I feel a flutt ring Faintneſs round my Heart, 

A darkſome Miſt, which riſes from my Mind, 

* And like ſweet RES leaves your Name behind. 
2 «W 
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« When from your Shad 4 ſelf 
* To drink in Tranſport a8 er 


Each Orb ſurveys you with a kindling Sigh 
* And trembles to ſuſtain the vaſt Delight : 
* From Head to Foot, o'er all your Heav'n they ſtray, 
© Dazzled with luftre in your milky Way: 
* Atlaſt you Speak, and, as I ſtart to Hear, 
My Soul is all collected in my Ear. 
But when reſiſtleſs Tranſport makes me bold, 
And your ſoft Hand inclos'd in mine I hold, 
Then flooding Raptures ſwim through ev'ry Vein, 
And each ſwol'n Art'ry throbs with pleaſing Pain, 
© Fain would I ſnatch you to my longing Arms, 
And graſp in Extacy your blazing Charms: 
O then, —how vain the Wiſh that J purſue ! 
* I would loſe all myſelf, and mix with you: 
? Involv'd,—embody'd, with your Beauties join, 
As Fires meet Fires, and mingle in their Shine; 
* Abſorb'd in Bliſs, I would diſſolving lie, 
Become all you, and Soul and Body die. 
* Weigh well theſe Symptoms, and then judge, 
; in Part, | 5 
PThe poignant Anguiſh of the bleeding Heart 
Of him, who is, with unutterable Love, Reſplendent 
Charmer, 
* Your hoping. fearing, languiſhing Adorer, 


© F. FIN EER. 


P. S. I propoſe flying to the Feet of my Ador- 

© able, about Five o' Clock this Afternoon ;— do 
not, I beſeech you, clip the Wings of my De- 
votion, by forbidding my Approach.” 


How acceptable to a vain Mind, is even the meaneſt 
Teſtimony of Admiration ! —If Miſs Betſy was not 
charmed with the Elegance of this Offering, ſhe was, 
at leaſt, very well ＋ with the Pains he took in 
e. it. n the Humour ſhe then was, ſhe 
would perhaps have rewarded the Labour of his 
Brain, with giving him an Opportunity of _ => 
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Shoe a ſecond Time, but ſhe expected her Brother 
Frank about the Hour he mentioned, with ſome In- 
telligence of Mr. Trueworth, and had engaged to 
paſs 1 Evening abroad, as has been already men- 
tioned. 

She ſent, however, a very complaiſant Meſſage by 
the Servant, who brought the Letter; ſhe ordered 
he ſnould come up into her Dining room, and then, 
with a great deal of Sweetneis, deſired him to tell his 
Maſter, that ſne was under a Neceſſity of * 
the whole Day with ſome Relations that were; 
come to Tn, therefore intreated he would defer the 
Honour he intended her, till ſome other Time. 

Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs did indeed call upon her, 
as ſhe imagined he would ;—he had been at the Lodg- 
ings of Mr. Trueworth, but that Gentleman happened 
to be abroad at the Time he went, and he was now 
obliged to go with his Brother on ſome Buſineſs re- 
lating to the Commiſſion he was about to purchaſe, ſo 
could not ſtay long enough with her to enter into any 
Converſation of Moment. 

Miſs Betſy had now full two Hours upon her Hands 
after her Brother left her, to which ſhe had appointed 
Mr. Munden to come to conduct her to the Country- 
dancing, and as ſhe had not ſeen Miſs Mabel for a 
good While, and had heard that Lady had made her 
ſeveral Viſits when ſhe was not at home to receive 
them, ſhe thought to take this Opportunity of having 
nothing elſe to do, to return part of the Debt, which 
Civility demanded from her to her Friend. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe ſet out in a Hackney Coach, but met 
with an Accident by the Way, which not only diſap- 

inted her Intentions, but likewiſe ſtruck a ſtrange 

amp on the Gaiety of her Spirits. 

As they were driving pretty fait thro' a narrow Street 
a Gentleman's Chariot run foul againſt them, with 
ſuch Rapidity, that both received a very great Shock, 
inſomuch that the Wheels were locked, and it was 
not without ſome Difficulty, and the Afliſtance of ſe- 
veral People, who ſceing what had happened ran out 


of their Shops and Houſes, that the Coachmen were 
D3 able 
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able to keep ther Horſes from going on ; which had 
they done, both the Machines muſt inevitably have 


been torn to Pieces: There were two Gentlemen in 
the Chariot, who immediately jumped out ;——Miſs 


Betſy ſcreaming, and frighted almoſt to Death, was 


alſo helped out of the Coach by a very civil Tradeſ- 

man, before whoſe Door the Accident had happened ; 

—he led her into his Shop, and made her fit down, 

While his Wife ran to fetch a Glaſs of Water, and ſome 
orn Drops. 

Her extreme Terror haò hindered her from diſco- 
vering who was in the Chariot, or whether any one 
was there, but the Gentlemen having croſſed the Way, 
and come into the ſame Shop, ſhe preſently knew 
the one to be Sir Bazil Loveit, and the other Mr. 
Trueworth ;—her Surprize at Sight of the latter was 
fuch as might have occaſioned ſome Raillery, if it had 
not been concealed under that which ſhe had ſuſtain- 
ed before: — Sir Bazil approached her with a very 


reſpectful Bow, and made her a handſome Apology 


for the Fault his Man had committed, in not giving 
Way when a Lady was in the Coach ; to which ſhe 
modeſtly replied, that there could be no Fault where 
there was no Deſign of offending. Mr. Trueworth 
then drawing near, with a very cold and reſerved Air 
told her, he hoped-ſhe would receive no Prejudice by 
the Accident. 

I Believe the Danger is now over,“ ſaid ſhe, ſtruck 
to the very Heart at finding herſelf accoſted by him 
in a Manner ſo widely different ſrom that to which 
ſhe had been accuſtomed :—— Scarce had ſhe the For- 
titude to bear the Shock it gave her ; but ſummoning 
to her Aid all that Pride and Diſdain could ſupply her 
with, to prevent him from perceiving how much ſhe 
was affected by his Behaviour :—* I could not, how- 
ever, purſued ſhe with a Tone of Voice perfectly 
ironical, have expected to receive any Conſolation 
under this little Diſaſter from Mr. Trueworth ;—I 
« imagined, Sir, that ſome Weeks ago you had been 
repoſing yourſeif in the delightful Bowers, and 
* ſweet Keceſſes of your Country Seat, — How _ 

* have 
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© have I heard you repeat with Pleaſure theſe Lines of 
Mr. Addiſon's ? 


« Bear me, ye Gods! to Umbria's gentle Seats, 
« Or hide me in ſweet Baya's ſoft Retreats. 


© Yet ſtill I find you in this noiſy buſtling Town. — 
She concluded theſe Words with a forced Smile ; which 
Mr. Trueworth taking no Notice of, replied, with the 
ſame Gravity as before, I purpoſed indeed, Madam, 
* to have returned to Oxfordſhire, but Events then un- 
* foreſeen have detained me. 

While they were Speaking, Sir Bazil recolleQing 
the Face of Miſs Betſy,which till now he had not done, 
cried, * I think, Madam, I have had the Honour of 
* ſeeing you before this.'—* Yes, Sir Bazil, replied 
ſhe, knowing very well he meaned at Miſs Forward's, 
* you ſaw me once in a Place, where neither you, nor 
any one elſe, will ever ſee me again, but I did not 
© then know the Character of the Perſon I viſited :* 
To which Sir Bazil only replying, that he believed ſhe 
did not, Mr. Trueworth immediately rejoined, that 
the moſt Cautious might be once deceived. 

The Emphaſis with which he uttered the Word once, 
made Miſs Betſy ſee, that he bore ſtill in Mind the 
ſecond Error ſhe had been guilty of, in viſiting that 
Woman ; but ſhe had no Time to give any other An- 
ſwer than a Look of Scorn and Indignation, Sir Bazil's 
Footman telling him that the Chariot was now at Li- 
berty, and had received no Damage ; on which the 
Gentlemen took their Leave of her, Mr. Trueworth 
ſhewing no more Concern in doing ſo, than Sir Bazil 
himſelf, or any one would have done, who never had 

more than a mere curſory Acquaintance with her. 
She would not be perſuaded to $9 into the Coach 
again, much leſs could ſhe think of going on her in- 


tended Viſit, but deſired a Chair to be called, and went 
directly home, in order to give Vent to thoſe Emo- 
_ which may eaſier be conceived, than repre- 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


Seems to be calculated rather for the Inſiruftion 
than Entertainment of the Reader, 


OW great ſoever was the Shock Miſs Betſy 

had ſuſtained in this Interview with Mr. True- 
worth, neither did he think himſelf much indebted 
to Fortune, for having thrown her in his Way ; — 
he had once loved her to a very high Degree, and 
though the Belief of her Unworthineſs, the fond 
Endearments of one Woman, — and the real Merits 
of another, had all contributed to drive that Paſſion 
from his Breaſt, yet as a Wound but lately cloſed is 
apt to bleed afreſh, on every little Accident, ſo there 
required no leſs than the whole Stock of the beautiful 
and diſcreet Miſs Harriot's Perfections to defend his 
Heart from feeling anew ſome Part of its former Pain, 
on this ſudden and unexpected Attack. | 
Happy was it for him, that his Judgment concurred 
with his preſent Inclination, and that he had ſuch un-- 
queſtionable Reaſons for juſtifying the Tranſition he 
had made of his Affections from one Object to an- 
other, elſe might he have relapſed into a Flame, 
which, if ever it had been attended with any true 
Felicity, muſt have been purchaſed at the Expence of 
an Infinity of previous Diſquiets. ; 
He was now become extremely converſant with 
the Family of Sir Bazil, — viſited there almoſt 
every Day, wzs well received by both the Siſters, and 
had many Opportunities of penetrating into the real 
Senitiments and Diſpoſitions of Miſs Harriot, which 
he found to be ſuch as his moſt ſanguine Wiſhes could 
have formed for the Woman to be bleſt with, whom he 
would make Choice of for a Wife. — When he com- 
pared the ſteady Temper, — the Affability, — the 
eaſy, unaftected Chearfulneſs, mixed with a becoming 
Reſerve, Wich that young Lady teſtified in all her 
Words and Actions, with the capricious Turns, — the 
Pride, — the giddy Lightneſs he had obſerved in the 
© T Behaviour 
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Behaviour of Miſs Betſy, his Admiration of the one 
was increaſed by his Difapprobation of the other. 

How great a Pity was it, therefore, that a youn 
Lady, like Miſs Betſy, ſo formed by Heaven — 
Nature to have rendered any Man compleatly happy 
in poſſeſſing her, inferior to her fair Competitor, nei- 
ther in Wit, Beauty, or any perſonal, or acquired En- 
dowment, — her Inclinations no leſs pure, — her Sen- 
timents as noble, — her Diſpoſition equally generous 
and benign, ſhould, through her own Inadvertency, 
deſtroy all the Merit of ſo many amiable Qualities, 
and for the ſake of indulging the wanton Vanity of at- 
tracting univerſal Admiration, forfeit, in Reality, thoſe 
juſt Pretenſions to it which otherwiſe ſhe had been 
intitled from the deſerving and diſcerning few ! 

Mr. Trueworth, as the Reader may have obſerved, 
did not all at once withdraw his Affections from the 
firſt Object or them, nor tranſmit them to a ſecond, 
but on very juſtifiable Motives. — The Levity of Miſs 
Betſy, and other Branches of ill Conduct, had very 
much weaned her from his Heart, before the wicked 
Artifices of Miſs Flora had rendered her quite con- 
temptible in his Opinion, and had not wholly de- 
voted himſelf to the Beauties of Miſs Harriot, till he 
was well convinced the Perfections of her Mind were 
ſuch as could not fail of ſecuring the Conqueſt which 
ker Eyes had gained. 

He did not however preſently declare himſelf ; — 
he ſaw the Friendſhip between the two Siſters would 
be ſomewhat of an Obſlacle to his Hopes; — he had 
heard that Miſs Harriot had rejected ſeveral advanta- 
geous Propoſals of Marriage, merely becauſe ſhe 
would not be ſeparated from Mrs. Wellair ; —he alſo 
found that Sir Bazil, though for what Reaſon he could 
not gueſs, ſeemed not very deſirous of having his Siſ- 
ter diſpoſed of : — the only probable Way, therefore, 
he thought of obtaining his Wiſhes, was to conceal 
them, 'till he found the Means of infinuating himſelf 
ſo far into the good Graces, both of the one and the 
other, as to prevent them from oppoſing whatever 
Endeavours he ſhould make to engage their Siſter to 
liſten to his Suit. 


The 
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The Stratagem had all the Effect for which it was 
put in practice: — the Intimacy he had long ago 
contracted with Sir Bazil, now grew into ſo perfect a 
Friendſhip that he ſcarce ſuffered a Day to paſs with- 
out an Invitation to his Houſe. — Mrs. Wellair ex- 

reſſed the higheſt Eſteem and Liking of his Conver- 
ation, and Miſs Harriot herſelf, not imagining of 
what Conſequence every Word that fell from her was 
to him, ſaid a thouſand obliging Things on his Ac- 
count, particularly one Day after they had been ſing- 
ing a two-part Song together, How often,” cried 
ſhe to her Siſter, © ſhall we wiſh for this Gentle- 
man when we get into the Country, to act the prin- 
« cipal Part in our little Operas ! * 

All this he returned in no other Manner, than any 
Man would have done, who had no farther Aim than 
to ſhew his Wit and Gallantry : — ſo much of his 
Happineſs, indeed, depended upon the Event, that it 
behoved him to be very cautious how he proceeded ; 
and it is likely he would not have ventured to throw 
off the Maſk of Indifference ſo ſoon as he did, if he 
1 not been emboldened to it by an unexpected Ac- 
cident. 

Among the Number of thoſe, who viſited the Siſ- 
ters of Sir Bazil, there was a young Lady called Mrs. 
Blanchfield ; — ſhe was born in the ſame Town with 


them, but had been ſome Time in London, on Ac- 


count of the Death of an Uncle, who had left her a 
large Fortune ; — ſhe had a great deal of Vivacity 
and good Humour, which rendered both her Perſon 
and Converſation very agreeable ; — ſhe paſſed in the 
Eyes of moſt People for a Beauty, but her Charms 
were little taken Notice of by Mr. Trueworth, though 
ſhe behaved towards him in a Manner which would 
have been flattering enough to a_Man 'of more Va- 
nity, or who had been leſs engroſſed by the Perfec- 
tions of another. - 

By what odd Means does Fortune ſometimes bring 
about thoſe Things ſhe is determined to accompliſh ? 
Who could have thought this Lady with whom Mr. 
Trueworth had no manner of Concern, and but a 


flight Acquaintance, ſhould even, unknowing it herſelf, 


become 
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become the happy Inſtrument of having that done for 
him, which he knew not very well how to contrive 
for himſelf; — yet ſo it proved, in Effect, as the 
Reader will 8 perceive. Xe 

Happening to call one Morning on Sir Bazil while 
he was dreſſing, * O! Trueworth, ſaid he, I am 
glad you have prevented me; for I was juſt go- 
ing to your Lodgings: — I have ſomething to ac- 
* quaint you with, which I fancy you will think de- 
: | vas your Attention. — I ſuppoſe, replied Mr, 
© 'Trueworth, you would not tell me any Thing, that 
© was not really ſo ; — but pray what is it? 

Why you have made a Conqueſt here it ſeems,” 
reſumed Sir Bazil, and may ſay with Cæſar, Veni, 
Vidi, Vici. Prithee how did you ſleep 
* laſt Night? — Did your guardian Angel, or no 
* kind tatling Star, give you Notice of your approach- 
* ing Happineſs, that you might receive the Bleſſing 
© with Moderation? — Mr, Trueworth, not able 
to conceive what it was he meaned, but imagining 
there was ſome Myſtery contained in this Raillery, 
defired him to explain; for, ſaid he, © the Hap- 
© pineſs you 1 N cannot come too ſoon.” 

* You will think ſo,” replied Sir Bazil, when I tell 
© you, a fine Lady, — a celebrated Toaſt, and a 
Fortune of twenty thouſand Pounds in her own 
* Hand, is fallen in love with you. — With me? 
cried Mr. Trueworth, you are merry this Morn- 
ing, Sir Bazil.' — © No Faith, I am ſerious," reſum- 
ed the other ; © the Lady I ſpeak of is Mrs. Blanch- 
field: —I have heard her ſay abundance of hand- 
* ſome Things of you myſelf, — ſuch as, that you 
* were a very fine Gentleman, '— that you had a 
« great deal of Wit, — ſung well; — but my Siſters 
© tell me, that when ſhe 1s alone with them, ſhe 
* aſks a thouſand Queſtions about you, and in fine, 
talks of nothing elſe; — ſo that, according to 
this Account, a very little Courtſhip would ſerve to 
make you Maſter both of her Perſon and Fortune. 
* — What ſay you? 

That I am neither vain enough to believe, an- 
ſwered Mr. Trueworth, nor ambitious enough to 


deſire 
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« defire ſuch a Thing ſhould be real.' — © How ! '— 
cried Sir Bazil, in ſome Surpriſe ; — why ſhe is 
© reckoned one of the fineſt Women in Town; — 
has Wit, — good Nature, — is of a good Family, 


and an unblemiſhed Reputation; then her 
© Fortune, though I know your Eſtate ſets 
* you above wanting a Fortune with a Wife, yet I 
© muſt tell you a Fortune is a very pretty Thing, 
* —Children may come, and a younger Brood muſt 
© be provided for. 

© You argue very reaſonably indeed, replied Mr. 
Trueworth; © but pray,” purſued he, as you are ſo 
« ſenſible of this Lady's Perfections, how happened 
it that you never made your Addreſſes to her your- 
© felf?*' — © I was not ſure ſhe would like me ſo 
© well as ſhe does you, ſaid he; © beſides, to let 
© you into the Secret, my Heart was engaged before 
© I ever ſaw her Face, and my Perſon had been 
© ſo too by this Time, but for an unlucky Rub in 
« my Way. 

* What ! Sir Bazil, honourably in Love,“ cried 
© Mr. 'Trueworth. — Aye, Charles, there is no re- 
«© ſiſting Deſtiny,' anſwered he; * I that have 
ranged through half the Sex in Search of Plea- 
* ſure, — doated on the Beauty of one, — the Wit of 
another, —admired by Turns their different Charms, 
© have at laſt found one in whom all I could wiſh in 
Woman is compriz'd, and to whom I am unalterably 
fixed, beyond even, I think, a Poſſibility of Change. 

May I be truſted with the Name of this admira- 
© ble Perſon,' ſaid Mr. Trueworth, and what im- 
« pedes your Happineſs ? * — © You ſhall know all,” 
replied Sir Bazil ; — in the firſt Place, ſhe is called 
« Miſs Mabel.” — What! Miſs Mabel of Bury- 
* ſtreet,” cried Mr. Trueworth haſtily? — * The 
* ſame, replied Sir Bazil : — * You know her then ?? 
— [I have ſeen her, ſaid Mr. Trueworth, in Com- 
pany with a Lady I viſited ſome time ago, and be- 
ieve ſhe is, in Reality, the Original of that ami- 
able Picture you have been drawing. 

. © It rejoices me, however, that you approve my 
Choice, ſaid Sir Bazil: — but her Father is, with- 
out 
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out Exception, the moſt ſordid, avaricious Wretch 
breathing; — he takes more Pleaſure in counting 
© over his Bags, than in the Happineſs of an only 
Child; — he ſeems glad of an Alliance with me, 
© — encourages my Pretenſions to his Daughter, — 
is ready to give her to me To-morrow, if | pleaſe; 
« yet refuſes to part with a m_ Shilling for her 
Portion, till he can no longer keep it; — that is, 
he will ſecure to me Ten Thouſand Pounds after 
© his Deceale; and adds, by way of Cajole, that, 
« perhaps, he will then throw in a better Penny ; but 
is poſitively determined to make no Diminution of 
© his Subſtance, while he lives. — Theſe, continued 
he, are the only Terms on which he will give his 
« Conſent, and this it is, which has ſo long delayed 
* my Marriage.” 

Mr. Trueworth could not here forbear making 
ſome Reflections on the Cruelty and Injuſtice of 
thoſe Parents, who rather than divide any Part of 
their Treaſures with their Children, ſuffer them to let 
flip the only Criſis that could make their Happineſs. 
After which, Sir Bazil went on in his Diſ- 


courſe. | 
It is not, ſaid he, that I would not gladly 
accept my charming Girl on the Conditions the 
old Miſer offers, or even without any future Hopes 
of what he promiſes to do for her: but I am ſo un- 
happily circumſtanced as to be under a Neceflity 
of having ready Money with a Wife: — Old Sir 
Bazil, my Father, gave my elder Siſter fix thoufand 
Pounds on her Marriage with Mr. Wellair, and, 
| ſuppoſe, to ſhew his Affection to both his Daugh- 
ters was equal, bequeathed at his Death the ſame 
Sum to Harriot, and this to be charged on the E- 
ſtate, notwithſtanding it was then under ſome other 
Incnmbrances : — ſhe can make her Demand, ei- 
ther on coming of Age, or on the Day of Mar- 
riage, which ever happens firſt ; the one indeed is 
three Years diſtant, ſhe being but eighteen, but who 
knows how ſoon the other may happen? — Tis 
true, ſhe ſcems at preſent quite averſe to changing 
her Condition; but that is not to be depended 
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Stain; but when once the favourite Man comes 
in View, away. at once with Reſolution and Vir- 
« ginity.” | | 
Mr. Trueworrh now ceaſed to wonder at the little 
Satisfaction Sir Bazil had ſhewn, on any Diſcourſe 
that caſually happened concerning Love or Marriage 
to Miſs Harriot ; and nothing could be more lucky 
for him than this Diſcovery of the Cauſe. he 
found by it that one Obſtacle, at leaſt, to his Hopes 
might eaſily be removed, and that it was in his own 
Power to convert entirely to his Intereſt, that which 
had ſeemed to threaten the greateſt Oppoſition to 
it. | 
A Moment's Conſideration ſufficed to make him 
kuow what he ought to do, and that a more favoura- 
ble Conjuncture could not paſſibly arrive, for his de- 
claring the Paſſion he had ſo long concealed : — Me- 
« thinks, Sir Baail, ſaid he, after a very ſhort Pauſe, 
© there is not the leaſt Grounds for any Apprehen- 
© fions of the Inconvenience you mention: — who- 
© ever has in view the Poſſeſſion of Miſs Harriot, 
* muſt certainly be too much taken up with his ap- 
* e to think of any thing be- 
6 ſides.” 


Ah Friend,” cried Sir Bazil, © you talk like one 
ignorant of the World.' —— I talk like one who 
truly loves,” replied Mr. Trueworth, and is not 
ignorant of the Merit of her he loves; — and now, 
continued he, perceiving Sir Bazil looked a little 
ſurpriſed, * I will — ſecrets with you, and for 
* the one you have repoſed in me, will entruſt you 
© with another, which has never yet eſcaped my Lips: 
love your charming Siſter ;— the firſt Moment I 
« beheld her, made me her Adorer ; — her Affability, 
© her modeſt Sweetneſs, — ker unaffected Wit, 
her Prudence, — the thouſand Virtues of her Mind 
have ſince confirmed the Expreſſions that her Beauty 
made, and I am now all her's.' 

As Sir Bazil had never diſcovered any thing in Mr. 
Trueworth's Behaviour, that could give him the leaſt 
Cauſe to ſuſpect what now he was fo fully re” 
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of by his own Confeſſion, he was very much aſto- 
niſhed, Is it poſſible! cried he, are you in ear- 
* neſt, and do you really love Harriot ? ' — © Yes, 
from my Soul I do, replied Mr. Trueworth, and 
' wiſh no other Bleſſing this ſide Heaven than to ob- 
tain her: .— as to the ſix thouſand Pound you ſpeak 
of, I neither ſhould demand, nor would accept it, 

'till well aſſured the Payment of it was quite agree- 
able to the Situation of your Affairs.“ 

* Would you then marry Harriot with nothing, 
ſaid Sir Bazil, or what is Tantamount to Nothing, 
a ſmall Fortune, and that to be paid diſcretionary, 
© rather than Mrs. Blanchfield with twenty thouſand 
Pounds in ready Specie ? — Not only rather than 
Mrs. Blanchfield, replied Mr. Trueworth, but 
* than any other Woman in the World, with all thoſe 
© Thouſands multiplied into Millions.“ 

Amazing Love and Generoſity !* cried Sir Bazil, 
* with ſome | a ; — could ſhe be ble of 
* refuſing, ſhe were unworthy of you; — but this 


« you may be aſſured of, that if all the Influence I 
« 


ve over her can engage her to be yours, ſhe 


* ſhall be ſo. Mr. Trueworth could teſtify the Tran- 


ſport this Promiſe gave him no otherwiſe than by a 


warm Embrace, ſaying, at the ſame time, Dear, 


© Sir Bazil!' — Ves, rejoined that Gentleman, to 
give my Siſter ſuch a Huſband as Mr. Trueworth, I 
would put myſelf to a much — In convenience 
* than the prompt Payment of her Fortune, and ſhall 
not abuſe your generous Offer by — © will not 
© hear a Word on that Head, cried Mr. Trueworth, 
haſtily interruptmg him, and if you would add 
to the Favours you have already conferred upon me, 
do not even think of it: — purſue your Inclina- 
* tions with the deſerving Object of them, and be as 
* happy with her as I hope to be through your 
* friendly Aſſiſtance with the adorable Miſs Harriot.” 
Here enſued a little Conteſt between them; 
Sir Bazil was aſhamed to accept that Proof of Friend- 
ſhip Mr. Trueworth proffered, but the many Argu- 
ments he made uſe of, joined to the Conſideration 
of his own Eaſe, at laſt prevailed ; after which Sir 
E 2 Bazil 
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Bazil told him, the Ladies were gone to the Shops, 
in order to make ſome Purchaſes they wanted, but 
that he would take the firſt Opportunity on their 
Return, to acquaint his Siſter with the Sentiments 
he had for her, and appointed to meet him at the 
Chocolate-houſe in the Evening, to let him know the 
Succeſs. | 


— P 


CHAP. VI. 


 Shews the different Operations of the ſame Paſſion, 
in Perſons of differ.nt Principles and Dif- 


Pofitions. 


8 IR Bazil had very much at Heart the Accom- 
0 pliſhment of the Promiſe he had made to Mr. 
Trueworth, and indeed no one thing could have 
ſeemed more ſtrange than that of his being other- 
wiſe, when ſo many Reaſons concurred to engage his 
Integrity : — he had a real Friendſhip for the Per- 
ſon who deſired his Aſſiſtance, there were none 
among all his Acqaintance for whom he had a great- 
er Regard, or who ſhared more of his good Wiſhes; 
the natural Affection he had for his Siſter made 
him rejoice in the Opportunity of ſeeing her ſo hap- 
pily diſpoſed of, and the particular Intereſt of his 
own Paſſion, might well render him not only ſincere, 
but alſo zealous in promoting an Affair, which would 
w fully anſwer all theſe Ends. 

The firſt breaking the Matter to Miſs Harriot he 
looked upon as the greateſt Difficulty ; for he doubt- 
ed not but when once a Belief of Mr. Trueworth's In- 
clinations was properly inculcated in her, his ami- 
able Perſon, 22 Qualities, would enable him to 


make his Way, as a Lover, into a Heart, which had 
already a high Eſteem for him as an Acquaintance. 
He reſolved, however, not to delay making the 
Diſcovery, and his Siſters coming home ſoon after, 
he ran out of his Dreſſing- room, and met them as 
they were going up Stairs into their own * 
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with a whole Cargoe of Silks, and other Things 
they had been buying: — * Hotd, hold, cried he 

not ſuffering them to paſs, © pray come in here, an 

let me ſee what Bargains you have been making? 
— What Undertandiag can you, that are a Batche- 
lor, have in theſe Things? ſaid Mrs. Wellair, 
laughing. — © I have the more need then of being 
informed, replied he, that I may be the better 
* able to judge both of the Fancy and Frugality of 
my Wife, whenever I am ſo happy to get one. 

Well, well, I know all you Men muſt be hu- 
* moured,” ſaid Mrs. Wellair, in the ſame gay Strain: 
— Come, Siſter, let us unpack our Bundles. 
With theſe Wards they both went in, and the Servant 
who followed them with the Things, baving laid 
them down on a Table, withdrew. 

The Ladies then began to open their Parcels, and 
Sir Bazil gave his Opinion firſt of one thing, and 
then of another, as they were ſhewn to him, till Miſs 
Harriot diſplaying a Roll of very rich white Da- 
maſk, * to which of you does this belong? * ſaid Sir 
Bazil. —< To me,” anſwered ſhe, _— * Hah! — I 
am glad on it, upon my ſoul, rejoined he : — this 
is an Omen of Marriage, my dear Sifter ; — Iwill 
lay my Life upon it, that you become a Bride in 
this Gown.“ — © I muſt firit find the Man to make 
* me ſo,” cried ſhe briſkly. — © He is not very far 
to ſeek, I dare anſwer, ſaid Sir Bazil. — * Why 
then, replied ſhe, © when he is found he muſt wait 
till my Mind comes to me, and that, I believe, 
will not be in the wearing of this Gown.” 

I am of a different way of thinking,” ſaid he, 
ſomewhat more gravely than before; — what would 
you ſay if I ſhould tell you that one of the fineſt, 
* moſt accompliſhed Men in Europe is fallen deſpe- 
* rately in Love with you, and has engaged me to 
be his Interceſſor? — © I ſhould ſay nothing,” an- 
* ſwered ſhe, but that you have a mind to divert 
* yourſelf, and put me out of Humour with my new 
* Gown, by your converting it into a Hyerogliphic, 
un ſpeaking theſe Words ſhe catched up her Silk, 
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and ran haſtily up Stairs, leaving Mrs. Wellair an 
Her Brother together. | | 

Poor Harriot,' ſaid Sir Bazil, after ſhe was gone, 
I have put her to the Bluſh with the very Name of 
* Matrimony ; — but I aſſure you, Siſter, continued 
he to Mrs. Wellair, © the thing I have mentioned 
* js ſerious,” — Indeed! cried that Lady in ſome 
Surpriſe. —* Yes, upon my Honour, reſumed he, 
© the Gentleman I mean had not left me above a 
Quarter of an Hour before you came in, and I can 
tell you is one whom you know.” — If I know him,” 
replied ſhe, after a Pauſe, © I fancy I need not be at 
any Loſs to gueſs his Name, by the Deſcription 
* you have given me of him; for I have ſeen no 
Man fince my coming to Town, who ſo well de- 
* ſerves thoſe Encomiums as Mr. Trueworth.' — I 
am glad you think ſo, ſaid Sir Bazil; for I am 
certain your Judgment will go a great Way with 
« Harriot; — he is, in Fact, the Perſon I have been 
* ſpeaking of, and is ſo every way deſerving of my 
" Lifter's Affection, that ſhe muſt not only be the moſt 
* inſenſible Creature in the World, but alſo the great- 
* eſt Enemy to her owwlntereſt and Happineſs, to re- 
* fuſe him.” 
He then repeated to her all the Converſation he 
had that Morning with Mr. Trueworth, the Anſwers 
that Gentleman had given him to the Propoſition 
he had made on Mrs. Blanchfield's Account 
his Declaration of his Paſſion for Miſs Harriot, and 
every other Particular, excepting that of the Non- 
payment of her Fortune ; and that he concealed only 
becauſe he would not be ſuſpected to have been brib- 
ed by it, to ſay more of his Friend than he really 
merited. | 

Mrs. Wellair was equally charmed and aſtoniſhed 
at this Report, and on Sir Bazil's telling her, that 
Mr. Trueworth was under ſome Apprehenſions, that 
the Pleaſure ſhe took in having her Siſter with her, 
would be an Impediment to his Defires, ſhe very 
gravely replied, that ſhe was very ſorry Mr. True- 
worth ſhould imagine, ſhe was ſo wanting in pay” wi 
Randing, or true Affection to her Siſter, as * By 
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Self. ſatisfaction of her Company, to offer any thing 
in Oppoſition to her Intereſt or Happineſs. 

After this they had a good deal of Diſcourſe toge- 
ther, concerning Mr. Trueworth's Family and For- 
tune, the Particulars of both which Sir Bazil was 
very well acquainted with, and Mrs. Wellair being 
thoroughly convinced by what he ſaid of the many 
Advantages of the Alliance propoſed, aſſured him, 
in the ſtrongeſt Terms ſhe was able, that ſhe would 
do every Thing in her Power to promote it. 

I'll entertain her on this Subject while we are 
« drefling,” ſaid ſhe ; —* your Pleaſantry on the white 
© Damaſk will furniſh me with an excellent Pretence ; 
I ſhall begin in the ſame Strain you did, and then 
© proceed to a ſerious Narrative of all you have been 
telling me, relating to Mr. Trueworth ; to which 
© I ſhall add my own Sentiments of the Amiableneſs 
© of his Perſon, Parts, and Accompliſhments, and 
© ſet before her Eyes, in the Light it deſerves, the 
Generoſity of his Paſſion, in refuſing ſo great a 
Fortune as Mrs. Blanchfield for her ſake, and the 
Reſpectfulneſs of it, in not daring to declare him- 
« ſelf, till he had engaged the only two, who may 
* be ſuppoſed to have any Influence over her, in Fa- 
* your of his Suit.” \ 

I know,” ſaid Sir Bazil, that you Women are 
© the fitteſt to deal with one another, —therefore, as I 
* ſee you are hearty in the Cauſe, ſhall wholly de- 
* pend on your Management ;— but hearkye, Siſter,” 
continued he, perceiving ſhe was going out of the 
Room, * I have one Thing to add ;—I am to meet 
Mr. Trueworth at the Chocolate-houſe this Evening; 
ehe will be impatient for the Succeſs of the Promiſe 
I have made him now you know we ſhall have a 
« great deal of Company at Dinner To-day, and I 
* may not have an Opportunity of ſpeaking to you in 
« private before the time of my going to him ;— fot 
that Reaſon we muſt have ſome Watch-word between 


* us, that may give an Intimation in general, how 
* Harriot receives what you have ſaid to her. 

Oh, that is eaſy,” cried Mrs. Wellair, as thus,— 
you ſhall take an Occaſion, either at Table, or any 
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time when you find it moſt proper, to aſk me, how 
Ido? And by my Aniwer to that Queſtion, you 
© will be able to judge what Succeſs I have had. 
Very right, replied Sir Bazil, and I will be ſure to 
© obſerve.'—There paſſed no more between them; ſhe 
went directly up Stairs to do as ſhe had ſaid, and Sir 
Bazil to pay his Morning Viſit to Miſs Mabel, as he 
uſually did every Day. 

The Humours of theſe two worthy Perſons were ex- 
tremely well adapted to make each other happy : —- 
Sir Bazil was gay, but he was perfectly ſincere ;—Miſs 
Mabel had a great deal of Softneſs in her Nature, but 
it was entirely under the Direction of her Prudence; 
— ſhe returned the Paſſion of her Lover with equal 
Tenderneſs, yet would not permit the Gratification of 
it, *till every Thing that threatened an Interruption of 
their mutual Eaſe ſhould be removed.—-Sir Bazil made 
no Secret of his Affairs to her; — ſhe knew very well, 
that he deſired no more at preſent of her Father than 
the ſix thouſand Pounds charged on his E tate for Miſs 
Harriot's Fortune ; and as the old Gentleman teſtified 
the higheſt Eſteem for him, and Satisfaction in the 

ropoſed Match, ſhe flattered herſelf that he would at 
falt conſent to ſo reaſonable a Requeſt, but till he did 
ſo, remained firm in her Reſolution of denying both 
her own and Lover's Wiſhes. 

The Pleaſure with which they always faw each other, 
was now however greatly enhanced by his acquaintin 

her with the almoſt aſſured Hope he had, that the Dit: 
ficulty which had ſq long kept them aſunder would be 
ſoon got over, and he ſhould have the inexpreſſible Sa- 
tisfaction of complying with the Conditions her Father 
had propoſed, without the leaſt Danger of incurring 
any ones to himſelf. . 

The Clock ſtriking two he was obliged to leave her, 
and go home to receive the Company he expected. 
he behaved among his Friends with his accuſtomed Vi- 
vacity, but calling his Eyes frequently towards Miſs 
Harriot, he imagined he ſaw a certain Gloom upon 
her Countenance, which made him fearful for the Ef- 
fet of Mrs. Wellair's Sollicitations, till recollectin 
the Agreement between him and that Lady, he crie 
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out haſtily to her, How do you do, Siſter? To which 
ſhe anſwered, with a Smile, As well as can be ex- 
« pected, Brother ;—and then, to prevent Miſs Har- 
riot or any one elſe from wondering what ſhe meant 
by ſo odd a Reply, added, after the ugly Jolt I have 
had this Morning over London Stones in a Hackney 
© Coach,” 

Sir Bazil eaſily underſtood, that by the Words, As 
* well as can be expected, his Siſter meaned as much 
as could be hoped for, from the firſt Attack on a Maid 
ſo young and innocent as Miſs Harriot ; and doubted 
not but that ſo favourable a Beginning would have as 
fortunate a Concluſion, 

Thoſe Gueſts who had dined with him ſtayed Supper 
alſo, but that did not hinder him from fulfilling his 
Engagement with Mr. Trueworth ; he begged they 
would excuſe a ſhort Excurſion, which he ſaid he was 
obliged to make on extraordinary Buſineſs, and ac- 
cordingly went at the Time appointed for the meeting 
that Gentleman. 

Mr. Trueworth received the Intelligence he brought 
him, with Tranſports befitting the Sincerity of his 
Paſſion ;—he thought he had little to apprehend, ſince 
Mrs, Wellair vouchſafed ta become his Advocate. 
It is certainly, ſaid Sir Bazil, greatly in her Power 
* to forward the Completion of your Wiſhes, as it was 
to have obſtructed them ;—but, my dear Friend,” 
continued he, there is no Time to be loſt: The Bu- 
* ſineſs that brought my Siſters to Town will ſoon be 
over, and Mrs. Wellair will then be on the Wing to 
0 get home to her Huſband and Family; you muſt 
dine with me To-morrow ;—l ſhall be able by that 
© Time to learn the Particulars of Harriot's Behaviour, 
on her firſt hearing an Account of the Affection with 
* which you honour her, and by that you may the 
better judge how to proceed. This was the Sub- 
ſtance of all the Diſcourſe they had together at that 
Time; — Sir Bazil went home, and Mr. Trueworth 
adjourned to a Coffee-houſe, where he met with ſome- 
thing not very pleaſing to him ;—it was a Letter from 
Miſs Flora, containing theſe Lines: 


To 
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To CrarLtEs TaveworTn, Eſq; 


My dear Trueworth, | 
24 R ſuch you ſtill are, and ever muſt be, to my 
s þ fond doating Heart, though I have too much 
© Cauſe to fear you ceaſe to wiſh it; — elſe why this 
© cruel Abſence ? I have not ſeen you theſe three 
© Days !—An Age to one that loves like me.— I am 


© racked to Death with the Apprehenfions of the Mo- 


tives of ſo unexpeQed a Neglect; — if my Perſon or 
« Paſſion were unworthy your Regard, why did you 


accept them with ſuch enchanting Softneſs ?—And if 


I ever had any Place in your Affection, what have 1 
done to forfeit it ?—But ſure you cannot think of a- 
bandoning me !—of leaving me to all the Horrors 
of Deſpair and Shame No, — tis impoſſible. 


Ingratitude confiſts not with that ſtrict Honour you 


5 2 to, and that I ftill flatter myſelf you are in 
Reality poſſeſſed of: — Vou may have had ſome Bu- 
ſineſs,— but how poor a Thing is Buſineſs when 
com with Love I- And I may reply with our 
Engliſh Sappho, in one of her amorous Epiſtles, 


. Buſineſs you feign, but did you love like me, 
« I ſhould your moſt important Buſineſs be.” 


* But whither does my hurrying Spirits tranſport 
© me?—If I am ſtill ſo happy to retain any Share of 
your Heart, I have ſaid too much; if J am not, all 
* ſhall, therefore, only tell you, that I can live no 
© longer without ſeeing you, and will call on you at 
0 _ Coffee-houſe this Evening about eight, till when 
I am, 

Though in the utmoſt Diſtraction, 
My dear, dear Trueworth, 


Vour paſhonately tender, 
And devoted Servant, 
F. MELLASIx. ' 


* — eos as weed Sf © is © © 


jj i Bide ihe. i. thn. 


Miſs BETSY THoucnHTLEss. 45 


Pp. S. Having heard you ſay Letters were left for 
« you at this Place, and that you ſtepped in once 
or twice every Day, I thought it more pr 
to direct for you here than at your own — 
ings.— Once more adieu. Do not fail to meet 
me at the Hour.” 


Scarce could the Ghoſt of a forſaken Miſtreſs, draw- 
ing his Curtains at the dead of Night, have ſhocked 
Mr. Trueworth more than this Epiſtle ;—he had in- 
deed done no more than any Man of his Age and Con- 
ſtitution would have done, if tempted in the Manner 
he had been, yet he reproached himſelf ſeverely for 
it :——He knew how little this unhappy Creature had 
her Paſſions in Subjection; and tho' all the Liking he 
ever had for her was new ſwallowed up in his honour- 
able Affections for Miſs Harriot, yet he was too hu- 
mane and too generous not to pity the Extravagance of 
a Flame he was no longer capable of returning ;—he 
wanted her to know there was a Neceſſity for their 
parting, but he knew not how to do it without driving 
her to Extremes :—He hated all kind of Diſſimulation, 
and as neither his Honour nor his Inclination would 
permit him to continue an amorous Correſpondence 
with her, he was very much at a Loſs how-to put an 
End to it, without letting her into the real Cauſe, which 
as yet he thought highly improper to do. 

It coſt him ſome Time in debating within himſelf how 
he ſhould behave in an Affair which was, indeed, in 
the preſent Situation of his Heart, pretty perplexing; 
—he conſidered Miſs Flora as a Woman of Condition, 
Vas one who tenderly loved him, and as one who, on 
both theſe Accounts, it would not become him to af- 
front; He reflected alſo, that a Woman who had 
broke thro' all the Rules of Virtue, Modeſty, and even 
common Decency, for the Gratification of her wild 
Deſires, might, when denied that Gratification, be ca- 
pable of taking ſuch Steps as might not only expoſe 
her own Character, but with it ſo much of his, as 
might ruin him with Miſs Harrior ;—he found it there- 
fore highly neceſſary to diſguiſe his Sentiments, and 
act towards her in ſuch a Manner as ſhould wean her 

| f Affections 
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Affections from him by Degrees, without his ſeemirig 


to intend, or wiſh for ſuch an Event. 

He had but juſt come to this Determination when 
he was told from the Bar, that a Lady in a Hackney 
Coach deſired to ſpeak with him ;—he went directly to 
her, but inſtead of ordering the Man to drive to any 
particular Houſe, bid him drive as ſlowly as he could 
round St. James's Square. 

This very much ſtartling her, ſhe aſked him what he 
meaned ?— Are all the Houſes of Entertainment in 
the Town, ' ſaid ſhe, © ſhut up, that we muſt talk to 
© one another in the Street?“ It is impoſlible for 
me, Madam, anſwered he, © to have the Fleaſure 
of your Company this Evening, —I-am engaged with 
* ſome Gentlemen at the Houſe where you found me, 
© and have given my Promiſe to return in ten Minutes.” 
— Theſe Words, and the reſerved Tone in which he 
ſpoke them, ſtabbed her to the Heart.—* Ungenerous 
Man, cried ſhe, © is it thus you repay the moſt ten. 
der and ardent Paſſion that ever was ??—* You La- 
« dies, faid he, when once you give way to the ſoft 
© Impulſe, are too apt to devote yourſelves too much 
© toit; but Men have a thouſand other Amuſements, 
© which all claim a Share in the variegated Scenes of 
Life I am ſorry, therefore, to find you diſquieted 
in the Manner your Letter intimates.—Love ſhould 
© be nurſed by Laughing, Eaſe and Joy; ſour Diſ- 
© content, Reproaches and Complaints deform its na- 
© tive Beauty, and render that a Curſe, which other- 
* wife would be the greateſt of our Bleſſings. —I beg 
* you, therefore,“ continued he, with ſomewhat more 
Softne's in his Voice, © for your own ſake, to mode- 
rate this Vehemence ;—be aſſured I will fee you as 
often as poſlible, and ſhall always think of you with 
the Regard I ought to do. 

Perceiving ſhe was in very great Agonies, he threw 
his Arms about her Waiſt, and gave her a very affec- 
tionate Salute, which, though no more than what a- 
Brother might have offered to a Siſter, a little mitiga- 
ted the Force of her Grief— [I ſee l am undone,” 
cried ſne; — | have loſt your Heart, and am the moſt 
* wretched Creature upon Earth! Do not ſay ſo, 

| | replied 
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replied he ;—* I never can be ungrateful for the Fa- 
«© yours you have beſtowed upon me: but Diſcretion 
* ought to be obſerved in an Amour ſuch as ours ;—I 
have really ſome Affairs upon my Hands, which for 
* a Time will very much engroſs me,—make yourſelf 
* eaſy then, —reſume that Gayety which renders you 
* ſo agreeable to the World, and depend upon it, that 
to make me happy you mult be ſo yourſelf.” 
* When then ſhall I ſee you,“ cried ſhe, ſtill weep- 
ing and hanging on his Breaſt ? *- As ſoon as Con- 
* venience permits I will ſend to you,” ſaid he, but 
: =_ is a Neceſlity for my leaving you at pre- 
« ſent.” 

He then called to the Coachman to drive back to 
the Houſe where he had taken him up.—It is not to 
be doubted but ſhe made uſe of all the Rhetoric of 


deſperate dying Love, and every other Art ſhe was 


Miſtreſs of, to engage him to prefix ſome Time for 
their Meeting ; but he would not ſuffer himſelf to be 
prevailed upon ſo far, and he left her with no other 
Conſolation than a ſecond Embrace, little ' warmer 
than the former had been, and a Repetition of the 
Promiſe he had made of writing to her in a ſhort 
time. 
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May be called an Appendix to the former, as it 
contains only ſome Paſſages ſubſequent to the pre- 


ceding Occurrences, 


HAT Pain ſoever the Godd-nature and Genero- 
ſity of Mr. Trueworth had made him ſuffer, at 
the ſight of the unfortunate Miſs Flora's Diſtreſs, it was 
diſſipated by recalling to his Mind the pleaſing Idea 
Sir Bazil. had inſpired 
Wiſhes with the amiable Miſs Harriot. 
What Sleep he had that Night, doubtleſs, preſented 
him with nothing but the Kligbful Images ot ap- 


proaching Joys, and poſſibly might give him ſome In- 
Vo fil. | F 
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in him, of ſucceeding in his. 
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timation of what was in thoſe Moments doing for him, 
by thoſe who were waking, for his Intereſt. | 

Mrs. Wellair, who was extremely cautious how ſhe 
andertook any Thing without being fully convinced it 
was right, and no leſs induſtrious in accompliſhing 
whatever ſhe had once undertook, had employed all 
the Time ſhe had with her Siſter before Dinner, in 
repreſenting to her, in the moſt pathetic 'Terms, the 
Paſſion Mr. Trueworth had for her,—the extraordina- 
Ty Merits he was poſſeſſed of, and the many Advan- 
tages of an Alliance with him; but Miſs Harriot was 
modeſt to that Exceſs, that to be told, tho' from the 
Mouth of a Siſter, ſhe had inſpired any Inclinations 
of the Sort ſhe mentioned, gave her the utmoſt Con- 
fuſion; ſhe had not conſidered the Difference of 
Sexes, and could not hear that any Thing in her had 
reminded others of it, without bluſhing :—The Effects 
of her Beauty gave her rather a painful than a pleaſing 
Senſation, and ſhe was ready to die with Shame at 
what the moſt part of Women are ſtudious to acquire, 
and look on as their greateſt Glory. 

She offered nothing, however, in Oppoſition to what 
Mrs. Wellair had ſaid, concerning the Perſon or ami- 
able Qualities of Mr. Trueworth ; neither indeed had 
ſhe a Will todo it; ſhe had been always highly 
pleaſed with his Converſation, and had treated him 
with the ſame innocent Freedom ſhe did her Brother, 
and ſhe was now afraid, that it was her behaving to 

him in this Manner that had encouraged him to think 
of making his Addreſſes to her as a Lover ;—ſhe look- 
ed back with Regret on every little Mark of Favour 
ſhe had ſhewn him, leſt he ſhould have conſtrued them 
into a Meaning, which was far diſtant from her 
Thoughts; and theſe Reflections it was that occaſion- 
ed that unuſual Penſiveneſs which Sir Bazil had obſer- 
ved in her at Dinner, and which had given him ſome 
Apprehenſions, proceeded from a Cauſe leſs favourable 
to his Friend. 

Mrs, Wellair was not at all diſcouraged by the Man- 
ner in which her Siſter had liſtened to this Overture ; 
—ſhe knew that ſeveral Propoſals of the ſame Nature 
had been made to her in the Country, all which — 
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had rejected, and rejected with a Diſdain a certain 
Air of Abhorrence, widely different to what ſhe teſti- 
fied on account of Mr. Trueworth ; and this prudent + 
Lady rightly judged, that he had little elſe to combat 
with, than the over-bafhfulneſs of his Miſtreſs. 

At Night, on going to Bed, ſhe renewed the Diſ- 
courſe, and purſued the Theme ſhe had began with 
ſuch Succeſs, that ſhe brought Miſs Harriot to confeſs, 
| ſhe believed there was no Man more deſerving to be 
loved than Mr. Trueworth ;—* but, my dear Siſter, 
ſaid ſhe, * I have no inclination to marry, nor to 
* leave you; I am quite happy as I am, and defire to 
be no moreſo.” To which the other replied, that 
was childiſh talking, - that ſhe would, doubtleſs, mar- 
ry ſome time or other, — that ſhe might, perhaps, ne- 
ver have fo good an Offer, and could not poſhbly have 
a better; therefore adviſed her, not to flip the preſent 
2 but whenever Mr. Trueworth ſhould 
make a Declaration of his Paſſion to herſelf, to re- 
ceive it in ſuch a Manner, as ſhould not give him any 
_ to imagine ſhe was utterly averſe to his Preten- 

ons. 

Miſs Harriot ſuffered her to urgr her on this Point 
for a conſiderable Time, but at laſt replied, in a low 
and heſitating Voice, that ſhe would be guided by 
her Friends, who, ſhe was perfectly convinced, had 
her Intereſt at Heart, and knew much better than her- 
ſelf what Conduct fhe ought to obſerve. To which 
Mrs, Wellair replied, that ſhe doubted not but the End 
cn abundantly juſtify the Advice had been given 


The firſt Thing this Lady did in the Morning, was 
to go to her Brother's Chamber, and acquaint him with 
all that had paſſed between herſelf and Miſs Harriot ; 
after which they agreed together, that Mr. Trueworth 
ſhould have an Opportunity that very Day of making 
his Addrefles to her. 

Though Sir Bazil thought it needleſs to add any 
Thing to what was already done, yet he could not for- 
bear taking an Occafion, when they were at Breakfaſt, 
to. mention Mr. Trueworth's Name, and the many 
good Qualities he was * of.— Mrs. Wellair * 

. 2 e 
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ed in the Praiſes her Brother gave him, but Miſs Har- 
riot ſpoke not a Word: — On which, Are you not 
* of our Opinion, Siſter ?* cried he to her. © Yes, 
Brother, anſwered ſhe, * Mr. Trueworth is certain- 
ly a very fine Gentleman.'—How cold is ſuch an 


- + Expreſſion,” reſumed Sir Bazil, and even that ex- 


6s torted ?” * You would not ſure, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, a 
little gaily, have me in Raptures about him, and ſpeak 


as ik I were in Love with him? 


Indeed but I would, cried Sir Pazil; and, what 
* js more, would alſo have you be {o ;—he deſerves it 
from you, and as you muſt ſome time or other be 
* ſenſible of the tender Paſſion, you cannot do it at 
more ſuitable Vears. I ſee no Neceſſity, replied 
me, © for my being ſo at any Years.” 

It is a Sign then, ſaid he, that you have not 
* conſulted Nature ;—have you never read what Lord 
* Lanſdown has wrote upon this Subject If you 
* have not, I will repeat it to you: 


In vain from Fate we ſtrive to fly, 

« For firſt or laſt, as all muſt die, 

« So 'tis decreed by thoſe above, 

« That firſt or laſt, we all muſt love.“ 


Poets are not always Prophets,“ anſwered ſhe, laugh- 


Ing. — * It depends upon Mr. Trueworth him- 
ſelf,“ ſaid Sir Bazil, © to prevent you from giving the 
Lie to the Prediction; — if he fails, I ſhall believe 
no other Man in the World will ever have the Power 
to engage you to fulfil it; — he dines here to day; 
— g iſter Wellair and I are obliged to go abroad in 
the Afternoon, ſo muſt defire you to make Tea, and 
entertain him as well as you can, till we come 
back.” h 
I ſee you are both in the Plot againſt me,“ cri- 
ed ſhe: but I ſhall endeavour to behave ſo as not 
to affront your gueſt, yet at the ſame Time be far 
from making good your Oracle.“ 

A Gentleman coming in to Sir Bazil. broke off their 
Diſcourſe, and relieved Miſs Harriot from any farther 
Perſecution at this Time. — It was not that ſhe 2 
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ed either the Perſon or Converſation of Mr. True worth, 
or that ſne was tired with the Praiſes given him by her 
Brother and Siſter; — on the contrary, ſhe found a 
thouſand Things, which they had not mentioned, to 
admire in him: — in fine, he was, in Reality, leſs indif- 
ferent to her, than ſhe herſelf imagined ; but there was 
a certain Shineſs in her Diſpoſition, which mingled 
ſome Share of Pain with the Pleaſure of hearing him 
ſpoke of as her Lover. OT 

She was ſenſible this Propenſity, which Nature had 
implanted was a Weakneſs in her ; but though ſhe 
uſed her utmoſt Efforts for overcoming it, ſhe found 
herſelf unequal to the Taſk : — in vain ſhe conſidered, 
that the Addreſſes of a Man of ſuch perfect Honour 
and Politeneſs as Mr. Trueworth, could not but be ac- 
companied with the moſt profound Reſpect: — in 
vain ſhe called to mind the Example of other Ladies, 
whom ſhe had ſeen behave in the Company of thoſe, 
who profeſſed themſelves their Lovers, with the great- 
eſt Eaſe and Sprightlineſs, the very Sight of Mr, True- 
worth, as ſhe ſaw him from her Chamber-window, 
talking with her Brother in the Garden, threw her 
Heart into Palpitations, which all the Reaſon ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of, could not enable her to quiet ; but when 
obliged to go down and fit with him at Table, her 
Confuſion encreaſed, by being more near the Object 
which occaſioned it; — ſhe endeavoured to treat 
him with the ſame Freedom ſhe had been accuſtomed, 
but it was not in her Power. in fine, never Wo- 
man ſuffered more, in conſtraining herſelf to be ſilent 
and demure than ſhe did, in conſtraining herſelf to be 
ti kat ve and gay. + 

What then became of her, when Sir Bazil and 
Mrs. Wellair, after making a formal Excuſe for a 
ſhort Abſence, went out, and left her expoſed to the 
Sollicitations of a Paſſion, which her timid Modeſty 
had made her ſo much dread ? 

The Moment Mr. Trueworth ſaw himſelf alone 
with her, he approached her with the moſt tender 
and reſpectſul Air, — How often, Madam, have I 
© languiſhed for an Opportunity, ſuch as this, of 
* telling you how much my Soul adores you | — My 
| F 3 * dear 
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dear Friend, Sir Bazil, has aſſured me he has pre- 
© pared you to — the Boldneſs of my Flame, 
© and that for his ſake you will vouchſafe to liſten 
© to my Vows ; butitis from myſelf alone you can 
© be convinced of the Ardency of the Love you have 
© inſpired.” 
My Brother, Sir, anſwered ſhe, bluſhing, *© has in- 
© deed informed me, that I have Obligations to you 
© of a Nature, which I was as far from expecting, 
* as I am from deſerving,” — Here Mr. Trueworth 
began to run into ſome Praiſes on the Charms which 
had ſubdued his Heart, which, though no more than 
dictated by his real Sentiments, ſeemed to her too 
extravagant, and beyond what her Modeſty would 
fuffer her to endure : © Hold, Sir, cried ſhe, inter- 
* rupting him, if you would have me believe your 
* Profeſſions are ſincere, forbear, I beſeech you, 
* to talk to me in this Manner : — It is an ill-judg'd 
* Policy, methinks, in you Men, to idolize the Wo- 
men too much, you wiſh would think well of you; 
* — if our Sex are in Reality ſovain as you general- 
ly repreſent us, on whom but yourſelves can the 
Fault be laid? And if we prove ſo weak as to 
« imagine ourſelves ſuch, as either the Flattery, or 
the partial Affection of the Lover paints us, we ſhall 
* be apt to take every thing as our Due, and think 
little Gratitude is owing, for the Offering he makes 
us of his Heart.“ 
Mr. Trueworth was perfectly raviſhed at hearing 
her ſpeak thus, but durſt not expreſs himſelf with too 
much Warmth on the Occaſion : — It muſt be con- 
* feſſed, Madam,” replied he, that the Beauties of the 
* Perion, when not accompanied by thoſe of the 
* Mind, afford but a ſhort-liv'd Triumph to the fair 
* Poſſeflor ; — they dazzle at firſt Sight, and take the 
* Senſes as it were by Surpriſe ; but the Impreſſion 
* ſoon wears off, and the captivated Heart regains 
its former Liberty, — nay, perhaps, wonders at it- 
* ſelf for having been enſlaved : — whereas thoſe 
Parts, which fly from the Perfections of the Mind, 
« penetrate into the Soul, and fix a laſting Empire 
* there; — but when both theſe Charms ſhall hap- 


pen 


4 


6 


Miſs BeTsy TüouHTTLESs. 53 
n to be united, as in the lovely Harriot,' conti- 


nued he, taking one of her Hands, and kifling it : 


When in the moſt enchanting Form that Na- 
ture ever made, is found a Soul enriched with every 


« Virtue, — every Grace, — how indiſſoluble is the 


A 
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Chain! — how glorious the Bondage! 

Love is a Theme I have never made my Study, 
anſwered ſhe ; but according to my Notions of 
the Matter, thoſe Gentlemen, who pretend to be af- 
fected by it, give themſelves more Trouble than 
they need, — as that Paſſion is generally allowed 
rather to be the Child of Fancy, than of real Merit 
in the Obje& loved, I ſhould think it would be 
ſufficient for any Man in his Addreſſes to a Lady, to 


tell her, that ſhe happens to hit his Taſte, — that 


ſhe is what he likes, without dreſſing her up in 
Qualities, which, perhaps, have no Exiſtence but 


in his own Imagination.“ 


* Where Love is founded on Beauty alone, as I 
have already ſaid,” reſumed Mr. Trueworth, the 
Inſtructions you give, Madam, of the Manner of 
declaring it, are certainly very juſt ; for, indeed, no 
farther could be warranted by Sincerity : — but 
where Reaſon directs the Lover's Choice, and points 
out thoſe Excellencies which alone can make him 
happy in the Poſſeſſion of his Wiſhes, ideas more 
ſublime will naturally ariſe, and we can never too 
much admire, or praiſe, what is immediately from 
the Divine Source of all Perfection! — It is not, O 
charming Harriot !* purſued he, looking on her with 
the utmoſt Tenderneſs ; — it is not thoſe radiant 
Eyes, — that lovely Mouth, nor that ſweet Majeſty, 
that ſhines through all your Air, but it is the Hea- 
ven within that I adore; — to that I pay my preſent 
Worſhip, and on that build all. my Hopes of fu- 
ture Bliſs !” 

Miſs Harriot was about to make ſome Reply, but 


his Looks, the Vehemence with which he uttered 
theſe laſt Words, and the paſſionate Geſture which 
accompanied them, made her relapſe into her former 
Baſhfulneſs, from which ſhe had a little recovered 
herſelf, and again, deprived her of the Power of 
Speech. * You 
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. © You give up the Point then my Angel,“ cried 
he, perceiving ſhe was ſilent, © and I am glad you 
do; for had you continued to prohibit my expa- 
* tiating on theſe Merits, which made me your Ador- 
er, I muſt have maintained the Argument even 
* againſt your lovely ſelf, to whom I ſhall for ever 
« yield in all things elſe.” | 

Aſter this he fell inſenſibly, as it were, into ſome 
Diſcourſe concerning the divine Ordinance of Mar- 
riage, and then proceeded to give her the moſt ami- 
able Picture, that Words could form of that State, 
when-two Perſons of Virtue, Honour, and good Senſe, 
were by Love and Law united, and found them- 
ſelves equally bound by Duty and Inclination, to 
make each other's Happineſs. 
There are ſome Ladies, who liſten very content- 
edly to the moſt warm and amorous Addreſſes can 
be made to them, yet will not ſuffer the leaſt Word 
of Marriage, till after a long and tedious Prepara- 
tion is made for a Sound which they pretend to 
think ſo dreadful. — Theſe no doubt will ſay, that 
Mr. Trueworth went too far for a Lover, on the firſt 
Declaration of his Paſſion; but he was emboldened 
to act in the Manner he did, by the Brother of his 
Miſtreſs, and had the Satisfaction to perceive ſhe 
was not offended at it; ſhe had a great Share of ſo. 
lid Underſtandirg, was an Enemy to all Sorts 
of Affectation, and as ſhe knew the End propoſed 
by his Courtſhip was Marriage, ſaw no Reaſon why 
he ſhould be fearful of mentioning it to her ; and 
though her Modeſty would not permit her to take 
much part in a Converſation of this Nature, yet ſhe 
was too artleſs, and indeed too ſincere, to counter- 


Fit a Diſpleaſure, which ſhe did not feel. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
1s more full of Buſineſs than Entertainment. 


HILE Mr. Trueworth was thus proſecuting; 
a Suit, which every Time he ſaw the lovely 
Harriot redoubled his Impatience to accompliſh, Mr. 
Francis Thoughtleſs had been twice at his Lodgings 
without finding him at home ; but on that Gentle- 
man's leaving his Name the ſecond Time, and ſay- 
ing, he would come again the next Morning, the 
other thought himſelf under an indiſpenſible Necefli. 
ty of ſtaying to receive his Viſit. | 

The Meeting of theſe two was extremely civil and 
polite, but far from that cordial Familiarity which 
uſed to paſs betwen them, eſpecially on the Side of 
Mr. Francis. After Mr. Trueworth had congra- 
tulated him on the Recovery of his Health, and com- 
ing to Town, they fell into ſome Diſcourſe on ordi- 
nary Affairs, without the leaſt Mention of Miſs Betſy, 
by either Party, for a conſiderable Time, till her Bro- 
ther growing a little impatient, that the other ſhould 
ſay nothing to him on an Affair, in which he had 
made him his Confidant, and which he had taken ſo 
much Pains to forward, ſaid to him, with an Air part- 
ly gay, and partly ſerious, — I was ſurpiſed on my 
Arrival to be told, that a Paſſion ſo violent, as that 
you pretended for my Siſter, ſhould all on a ſudden 
* vaniſh, and that a Thing, which I once thought ſo 
near being concluded, was entirely broken off.” 
Things of that Nature, © replied Mr. Trueworth, 
coldly, are never concluded till accompliſhed : — 
Accidents ſometimes intervene to ſeparate Perſons, 
who have ſeemed moſt likely to be united for ever, 
* which, indeed, never was the Caſe between me and 
* that Lady. 

Vet, Sir,” rejoined the other, a little irritated at 
his manner of Speaking, I think, that when a Gen- 
* tleman has made his Addreſſes to a young Lady of 
Family and Character, for any Length of 1 
an 
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© and in the publick Manner you did, ſome Cauſe 
* ought to be aſſigned for his deſerting her.” 

I am under no Obligation,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, 
very gloomily, to give an Account of my Behaviour 
td any one whatever; but in Confideration of our 
© Friendſhip, and the Love I once had for your Siſ- 
ter, I ſhall make no Scruple to tell you, that a Wo- 
man of her Humour would ſuit but ill with a Man 
of mine; — as to any farther Ecclairciſement of 
- © this Affair, it is from herſelf alone you muſt re- 
© ceive it. She ſhewed me a Letter from you, Sir, 
cried Mr. Francis haſtily. — That might then ſuffice 
to inform you, anſwered Mr. Trueworth, that in 
what I have done, F have but obeyed the Dictates 
© of my Honour.” _— Honour! cried the other, 
fiercely, and laying his Hand upon his Sword, What 
is it you mean, Sir? Did Honour oppoſe your Mar- 
© riage with my Siſter ? ? 

No Menaces, ſaid Mr. Trueworth, with a Gravity 
which was pretty near Diſdain, — you know me in- 
capable of Fear; — I have fought for your Siſter, but 
will never fight againſt her, — I injure not her Re- 
© putation ; — on the contrary, I would defend it if 
* unjuſtly attacked, even at the Hazard of my Life; 
* but as to Love or Marriage, theſe are Things now 
out of the Queſtion, — we both, perhaps, have other 
Views, and the leſs is ſaid of what is paſt the better. 

Mr. Francis naturally took fire on the leaſt Suſpicion 
of an Indignity offered to him, but when once con- 
vinced of his Miſtake, was no leſs ready to repent and 
acknowledge it ;— he had ſeen many Inſtances of the 
Honour, Generoſity, and Sincerity of Mr. Trueworth'; 
he had alſo been Witneſs of ſome of the Levity and 
Inconſiderateneſs of his Sifter, and the Reflection of a 
Moment ſerved to make him ſee, this Change had 
happened merely through her own ill Conduct. 

His rage abated even while the other was ſpeaking, 
but a deep Concern remained behind, and throwing 
himſelf down in a Chair, Into what Vexations,' cri- 
* ed he, may not a whole Family be plunged, through 
* the Indiſcretion of one Woman? 

| Judge 
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judge not too raſhly,* ſaid Mr. True worth; 
Miſs Betſy may one Day ſee a Man ſo happy as to 
« inſpire her with Sentiments far different from thoſe 
© ſhe hitherto has entertained, and ſhe' alſo may be 
more happy herſelf, with a Man who loves her with 
« Jeſs Delicacy than I did.” 

The Brother of Miſs Betſy ſeemed not to take any 
Notice of theſe Words, but rifing in ſome Confuſion ; 


Well, Sir,“ ſaid he, I ſhall trouble you no more upon 


this Subject, — and am ſorry 1 have done it now. 
Mr. Trueworth then told him, that though the in- 
tended Alliance between them was broke off, he ſaw 
no Occaſion that their Friendſhip ſhould be ſo too; 
—— that he ſhould be glad of an Opportunity to re- 
turn the Favours he had received from him, in Rela- 
tion to his Siſter, though his Endeavours on that Score 
had not met with the defired Succeſs ; and that he hop- 
ed they ſhould not live as Strangers while they conti- 
nued in the ſame Town : — to all this -Mr. Francis 
made but very ſhort Replies, either taking what he 
ſaid as Words of Courſe, or becauſe the Diſorder of 
his own Mind would not permit him to prolong the 
Converſation . 5 | 

It is likely Mr. Trueworth was not much troubled 
at the haſty Leave this young Gentleman took; for 
though he always had a very ſincere Regard for him, 
yet the Point on which he now had come, was tender, 
and could not be touched upon without giving him 
ſome Pain ; — he had no Time however to make ma- 
ny Reflections on the Converſation had paſſed between 
them, — A Letter was brought him by a Porter, who 
waiting for an Anſwer, he immediately opened it, 
and found the Contents as follow : 


To CuaRLES TRUEWORTH, Eſq; 


Sun, ä 
5 * Merits ſeldom fail of having as ex- 
61] traordinary Effects; — you have made a Con- 
* queſt of a Heart, without knowing it, which not the 
* utmoſt Endeavours of any other could ever ſubdue. — 
I am commiſſioned to acquaint you, that a Lady of 
* ſome Conſideration in the World, and W 

- - un 


88 The HISTORY of 


„tune in her own Hands, thinks you alone deſerve to 
© be the Maſter, both of that and of herſelf; but as ſhe 
is apprehenſive of your being already engaged, begs 
you will be ſo generous as to confeſs the Truth, that 
« if ſo, ſhe may put a timely Stop to the Progreſs of 
© her growing Paſſion ; — if not, you will, doubtleſs, - 
hear more from her by the Hand of, 


#D 1h, 
© Your unknown Servant. 


p. S. Pleaſe to ſend this back, with your Anſwer 
«. wrote on the other Side of the Paper, which you 
may put up under a Cover ſealed up, but without 
any Direction. — Sincerity and Secreſy are ear- 

© neftly requeſted.” 


Mr. Trueworth could not avoid looking on this 
Adventure as a very odd one ; yet whether the Pro- 

ſal was real or feigned, the Matter was wholly in- 
different to him, and he heſitated not a Moment 
what Part he ſhould take in it ; but ſate down imme- 
diately, and wrote, as deſired, the following Anſwer : 


To the Unxnown. 
Six, ox Map Au, 
c HOUGH HI know the Honour with which 
6, you flatter me is more the Effect of Fortune 
than Deſert, it would certainly make me vain and 
happy, were I not denied the Power of accepting it. 
© -— The Heart required of me by the Lady is already 
* diſpoſed of, — irrecoverably diſpoſed of, and I can 
only repay her Goodneſs by ſincerely wiſhing a Re- 
turn of her's, and with it all thoſe Felicities ſhe would 
? ſo laviſhly beſtow on, . 
* Her moſt obliged, 
And moſt humble Servant, 


C. TkutEworTH. 


P. S. The Lady may depend, that my Secrecy ſhall 
be equal to the Sincerity I have ſhewn in this. | 


He had no ſooner diſpatched the Meſſenger who 
brought this, than a ſecond came and preſented him 
| with 
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with another, 'and had Orders alſo to wait for an An- 
ſwer — he preſently knew it came from Miſs Flora, 
and exepcted the Contents to be ſach as he found 
them on peruſing : | | 47 


To CuarLes TxueworTH, Eſq; 


© Moſt cruel and ungenerous Man 


' OTH I am to give you Epithets like theſe,,- 
1 my Heart ſhudders, and my trembling Hand 
is ſcarce able to guide my Pen, in thoſe Reproaches, 
* which my Reaſon tells me you deſerve : — how 
8 unkind, — how gabbing tn the Knnl was your Be- 
* haviour at our laſt Meeting! yet even then you 
* promiſed me to write, I depended on that 
* Promiſe, and Hope had not quite forſook me; 
— every knocking at the Door, I expected was 

a Meſſenger from you: — in, vain IL expected, 
—in vain I looked, in vain I liſtened for the 
welcome Mandate, and every Diſappointment-threw 
me into freſh Agonies. — I have ſent twice to the 
Coffee- houſe, —been there once in Perſon, but could 
© hear nothing of you: — O] what ſecret Receſs now 
* hides you From me! — What can have cauſed fo 
terrible a Reverſe in my ſo lately happy Fate? —- 
© I fear to gueſs; for Madneſs is in the Thought ! 
O do not drive me to Extremes! — Many Women, 
with not half my Love or my Deſpair, have run 
* headlong into AQtions, which, in my cooler Mo- 
ments, I dread to think on. — Be aſſured, I cannot, 
will not live without you! — Torture me not any 
longer with Suſpence! Pronounce my Doom at 
once ! — But let it be from your own Mouth that 
I receive it, that you, at leaſt, may be Witneſs of the 
Death you inflit, and be compelled to pity, if you 
cannot love, 


+ * a 3 8 


ms. © MY 


8 The moſt unfortunate, 
And moſt faithful of her Sex, 


© F. MELLASIN. 


Vor. III. G P. S. 
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P. S. I have charged the Man, who brings you this, 
to find you whereſoever you are, and not to leave 
vou without an Anſwer. n nd gie 


Mr. Trueworth was in the utmoſt Perplexity of 
Mind, on reading this diſtracted Epiſtle. — Of all the 
Hours of his paſt Life he could not recolle& any one, 
which gave him ſo much Cauſe of Repentance, as that 
wherein he had commenced an Amour with a Woman 
of ſo violent a Temper ; — he had never loved her, 
and all the Liking he ever had of her being now utter- 


ly eraſed by a more laudable Impreſſion, the guilty - 
Pleaſures he had crijuycd with her were now irkſome 


to his Remembrance, and the more ſhe endeavoured 
to revive the tender Folly in him, the more ſhe grew 
diſtaſteful to him. | 

It fo little becomes a Woman, whoſe Characteriſtic 
ſhould be Modeſty, to uſe any Endeavours to enforce 
Deſire, that thoſe who do it are ſure to convert Love 
into Indifference, and Indifference into Loathing and 
_ "Contempt : — even ſhe, who with the greateſt ſeeming 

Delicacy, labours to rekindle a Flame once extinguiſh- 
ed, will find the Truth of what Morat ſays in the 
Play : | 


To love once paſs'd we cannot backward move; 
Call Yeſterday again, and we may love.“ 


Mr. Trueworth, however, had ſo much Pity for that 
unfortunate Creature, that he would have given, per- 
haps, good Part of his Eſtate, that ſhe no longer loved 
him; but how to turn the Tide of ſo extravagant a 
Paſſion, he could not yet reſolve, and it being near 
the Time, in which he knew they would expect him at 
Sir Bazil's, where he now dined every Day, and the 
Meſſenger who brought the Letter alſo growing impa- 


tient to be diſpatched, he wrote in Haſte theſe few 
Lines: 


Te 


1 


! 


* 


* 
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To Miſs FLORA MEeLLastN, 


* Mapan, 


l B INEsSs of the greateſt Conſequence now” 
; calls upon me, and I have no Time to write as 
* I would do, but depend upon it, that I will ſend to 
* you to-morrow Morning, and either appoint a Meet- 
ing, or let you know my real Sentiments in a Let- 
"ter, 'till when, I beg you will make yourſelf 
more eaſy, if you defire to oblige him, who is, 


With the moſt unfeigned good Wiſhes, 
| © Mapan, 


© Your moſt humble, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 
| C. TRUuEWORTH. 
P. S. I ſhall take it as a Favour, Madam, that yon 


will henceforward forbear to make any Enquiry 
concerning me at the Coffee-houſe, or elſewhere.” 


| Having given this to Miſs Flora's Porter, he haſted 
away to Sir Bazil's, there to compoſe his Mind, after 
the Embarraſsments it had ſuſtained that Morning. 


9 


* 


C RAS. K. 
Contains very little ta the Purpoſe. 


R. Francis Thoughtleſs had no ſooner left the 
Lodgings of Mr. Trueworth, then he went di- 

rectly to thoſe of his Siſter Betſy, where, in the Hu- 
mour he then was, the Reader will eaſily ſuppoſe, he 
could not be very good Company: — after telling 
her he had ſeen Mr. Trueworth, and had ſome Con- 
verſation with him on her Account —* I am now 
convinced, ſaid he, of what before I doubted not, 
* that by * own ill Management, and Want of a 
* juſt Senſe of what is for your Intereſt and Happi- 
G 2 © nels, 
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© neſs, you have loſt an ee of eſtabliſhing 
* both, which can never be retrieved ; — nor is this 
all, — your Manner of Behaviour not only ruins 
« yourſelf, but involves all belonging to you in end- 
© leſs Quarrels and Perplexities.” : | 

Theſe were Reproaches which Miſs Betſy had-too 
much Spirit to have borne from any one but a Bro- 
ther, and even to him, ſhe was far from yielding that 
ſhe had in any Meaſure deſerved them : — I defy 
* Trueworth himſelf,” cried ſhe, with all the Reſent- 
ment of a diſappointed Lover in her Heart, to ac- 
* cuſe me of one Action, that the ſtricteſt Virtue could 
-* condemn.” 

Ah, Siſter,” replied he, do not let your Vanity 
* deceive you on this Score: I ſee very plainly, 
* that Mr, 'Trueworth regards you with too much In- 
difference to retain Reſentment for any Treatment 
you have given him; — that he once loved you I am 
well aſſured ; that he no longer does fo, is owing to 
* yourſelf >— but I ſhall mention him no more — the 
Paſſion he had for you is extinguiſhed, ] believe, 
beyond all Poſſibility of reviving, nor would I wiſh 
* you to attempt it: — I would only have you remem- 
© ber what Mr. Goodman uttered concerning you 
with almoſt his dying Breath ; for my own Part, 1 
have not been a Witneſs of your Conduct, ſince the 
unhappy Brulee I fell into on your Account at Ox- 
ford, which I then hoped would be a ſufficient Warn- 
ing for your future Conduct. | 

If Miſs Betſy had been leſs innocent, it is 

probable ſhe would have replied in a more ſatisfac- 
tory Manner to her Brother's Reproaches ; but the 
real Diſdain ſhe always had for whatever had the 
leaſt Tendency to Diſhonour, made her zealous in 
defending herſelf only in Things, -of which ſhe was 
not accuſed, and too filent in regard of thoſe, in which 
ſhe was judged blame-worthy. | 
What avails your being virtuous? * ſaid Mr. Fran- 
Tis: — © I hope, — and I believe you are ſo ; 
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© but your Reputation is of more Conſequence to 
your Family: — the Loſs of the one might be con · 
cealed, but a Blemiſh on the other brings certain 
| ” Infamy 
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* Infamy and Diſgrace on yourſelf, and all belonging 


to you.” 

On this, ſhe aſſumed the Courage to tell him, his 
way of Reaſoning was neither juſt nor delicate. 
Would you, ſaid ſhe © be guilty of a baſe Action, 
rather than have it ſuſpected that you were ſo? ' — 
No, anſwered he; but Virtue is a different thing 
in our Sex to what it is in yours; — the Forfei- 
* ture of what is called Virtue in a Woman is more a 
Folly than a Baſeneſs ; but the Virtue of a Man is 
* his Courage, his Conſtancy, his Probity, which if he 
* loſes, he becomes contemptible to kimſelf, as well as 
to the World.” 

And certainly,” rejoined Miſs Betſy, with ſome 
© Warmth, the Loſs of Innocence muſt render a 
* Woman contemptible to herſelf, though ſhe ſhould 
happen to hide her Tranſgreſſion from the World. 
— That may be,” ſaid Mr. Francis; but then her 
* Kindred ſuffer not through her Fault: — the Re- 
« morſe, and the Vexation for what ſhe has done, is all 
her own. — Indeed, Siſter, continued he, a Wo- 
man brings leſs Diſhonour upon a Family, by twen- 
* ty private Sins, than by one publick Indiſcretion.” 

* Well,” anſwered ſhe,> © I hope I ſhall always take 
© care to avoid both the one and the other, for my 
* own ſake. —As to indulging myſelf with the inno- 
cent Pleaſures of the Town, 1 have the Example of 
* ſome Ladies of the firſt Quality, aad beſt Reputation, 
to juſtify me in it.” | 

Mr. Thoughtleſs was about to make ſome Reply 
which, perhaps, would have been pretty keen, but 
was prevented by the coming in of her Maid, who. 
delivering a Letter to her, and ſaying, © From Sir 
Frederick Fineer, Madam, ſhe haſtily broke it open, 
and having read it, bid the Maid let Sir Frederick's 
Servant know ſhe would be at home. 

There, Brother, ſaid ſhe, giving him the Letter, 
read that, and be convinced I have not loſt every 
. — ffer in loſing Mr. Trueworth.'—* I wiſh you 
have not, anſwered he ſullenly. — He took the Pa- 
per, however, and read the Contents of it, which were 


theſe: 
G 3 To 
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To the divine Arbitreſs of my Fate, the omnipo- 
tently lovely Miſs BzTsy TyHoucaTLEss. 


6 Goddeſs ! more cruel than the avenging Ne- 
< \ZF meſis, what have I done, that like Ixion I 
© muſt ftill be tortured on the Wheel of everlaſting 
Hopes and Fears? — I hoped yeſterday to have 
* approached the Shrine of your reſplendent Charms, 
© but you had quitted the ſacred Dome which you 
* inhabit, and vouchſafed to bleſs ſome happier Man- 
© fion with your Preſence, — perhaps a Rival: — Oh, 
«* forbid it Heaven! — forbid it all ye Stars, that un- 
der the Supreme rule all beneath the Moon ! — the 
© Thought is terrible, and ſhocks the inmoſt Cavities 
of my adoring jealous Soul. — I kneel while I am 
writing, and implore you to grant me Permiſſion to 
« ſip a Cup of Nectar and Ambroſia at your Tea-table 
© this Afternoon ; — and if you can, without Injuſ- 
« tice to ſuperior Merit, debar all other Intruders 
* thence, that I may have Liberty to pour forth my 
* Ejaculations at your Feet. I am, 
* With the utmoſt ardent Devotion, 
* Brighteſt Refulgency of Beauty, 
* Your moſt adoring, 
And everlaſting Slave, 


6 F. Finegs.,! 


As little as Mr. Francis at this Time was diſpoſed 
to Mirth, he could not, in Spite of his ill Humour, re- 
frain laughing. on reading ſome Expreſſions jn this he- 
roically learned Epiſtle . — * I need not aſk,” ſaid he, 
. throwing the Letter contemptuouſly on the Table, 
* who, or what this new Adorer of yours is: — it is 
* eaſy to ſee he is either mad or a Fool, or thinks to 
make you ſo” 

© I have as bad an Opinion of his Intellects as you 
* have, * replied ſhe ; but I aſſure you he is a Ba- 
« ronet, and the preſumptive Heir of a much greater 
* Title, and has an Eſtate large enough to keep me a 
* Coach and Twelve, if the Cuſtom of the Country 
permitted. : 


M. 
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Mr. Francis pauſed for a few Moments, and after 
looking over the Letter again,— I wiſh,” faid he, 
© inſtead of a Fool of Faſhion, he is not a Knave in 
the diſguiſe of a Coxcomb ; — his Stupidity ſeems 
* to me to be too egregious to be natural, —all his 
© Expreſſions have more the Appearance of a ſtudied 
Affectati on, than of a real Folly ;— take care, Siſter, 
© I have heard there are many Impoſtors in this 
Town, who are continually on the watch for young 
© Ladies who have loſt their Parents, and live in the 
* unguarded Manner you do. 

| Miſs Betſy ſeemed to treat her Brother's Suſpicions 
on this Head with a good deal of Contempt : — ſhe 
told him, that the Perſon, at whoſe Houſe ſhe became 
acquainted with Sir Frederick, knew his Circumſtan- 
ces perfectly well, — that he had a prodigious Eſtate, 
as of a very ancient and honourable Family, and 
conyerſed with ſeveral People of the firſt Quality in 
England However, added ſhe, you may call 
here this Afternoon, and ſee him yourſelf if you 
© picaſe ; for according to my Judgment he has not 
Wit enough to be an Impoſtor.” | 

Mr. Francis replied, that he would be glad to ſee 
ſo extraordinary a Perſon, if he were not obliged to 
go upon ſome Buſineſs, relating to the Commiſſion he 
was ſoliciting, which he feared would detain him be- 
yond the Hour but with your Leave, faid he, I 
will take this Letter with me, and hear what my 

* Brother thinks of it. 
To this Miſs Betſy readily agreed, and he went 
away in ſomewhat of a better Humour than he had 
entered, or that he had put her into by the ſevere Re- 
primands he had given her. 

She had a very tender Regard for her Brothers, but 
did not think it their Province to preſcribe Rules for 
her Behaviour ; ſhe looked upon herſelf as a bet- 
ter Judge in what Manner it would become her to act, 
than they could poſſibly be, as having lived more 
Years in London than either of them had done Months, 
and if ſhe was willing to be adviſed, would not ſub- 
mit to be directed by them, 


Thus 
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Thus did her Pride a while ſupport her Spirits, but 
when ſhe had reflected on the Affair of Mr. True- 
worth, and the Reaſons ſhe had given him for ſpeak- 
ing and thinking of her in that cool and indifferent 
Manner, ſhe found he now did, ſhe began to be ſome- 
what leſs tenacious, and acknowledged within herſelf, 
that her Brother Frank, excluſive of his Friendſhip for 
that gentleman, had ſufficient Cauſe to blame her Con- 
duct in that Point, and the heat of Paſſion, which had 
been raiſed by ſome Expreſſions he had uttered being 
over, ſhe ceaſed to take unkindly what ſhe was now 


ſenſible had only been occaſioned by his Zeal for her 


Welfare. | 

She now ſaw in their true Light all the Miſtakes ſhe 
had been guilty of,—all her Dangers, — all her Eſcapes, 
— and bluſhed to remember, how ſhe had been plung- 
ed into the one, merely by her own Inadvertency, and 
been bleſſed with the other, only by the Interpoſition 
of ſome Accident, altogether unforeſeen, and even 
unhoped for, by her. 

She had alſo a more juſt and lively Idea of the 


Merits of Mr. Trueworth, than ever ſhe had been ca-. 


pable of entertaining, while he profeſſed himſelf her 
Lover : the Amiableneſs of his Perſon, — his fine 
Underſtanding,— his Generoſity,— his Bravery,— his 
Wit, and the Delicacy and Elegance of his Converſa- 
tion, ſeemed to her impoſſible to be equall'd ;— ſhe 


conſidered too, that his Eſtate was much beyond what 


her Fortune could expect, and that even his Family 

was Superior to her's, and could not help being 

very ſenſibly affected, that ſhe had fo raſhly thrown 

"_ her Pretenſions to the Heart of ſo valuable a 
an. 

* ”Tis true, ſaid ſhe, that if I had an Inclination 
© to marry, I have other Offers: — Mr. Munden, by 
* his Way of Living, muſt have a good Eſtate per- 
* haps not inferior to that of Mr. 'Trueworth :—the 
© Man has good Senſe, and wants neither perſonal nor 
* acquired Endowments, and I have tried both his 
© Love and Conltancy ;— beſides, he lives always in 
© Town, has a Taſte for the Pleaſures of it. a Wo- 
man could not be very unhappy in being his Wife. 


; ben 


n 
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Then there is Sir Frederick Fineer ;—he is a Fool 
indeed. — but he is a Man of Quality, and I know 
* ſeveral Ladies, who are the Envy of their own Sex, 
and the Toaſt of the other, and yet have Fools for 


their Huſbands.” 


In this Manner did ſhe continue reaſoning within 
herſelf, till her Head began to ake, and ſhe was luckily 
relieved from it, by the laſt mentioned Subje& of her 
Meditations. | 

He approached her with his accuſtomed Formalities, 
firſt ſaluting the Hem of her Garment, then her Hand, 
and laſtly Yor Lips, which ſhe receiving with an Air 
more than ordinarily ſerious, and alſo making very 
ſhort Replies, to the fine Speeches he had prepared to 
entertain her with: —* What invidious Cloud, faid 
he, * obſcures the Lightening of your Eyes, and hides 
half the Divinity from my raviſhed Sight“! 
People cannot be always in the ſame Humour, Sir 
6 Frederick, anſwered ſhe.— * Your's ſhould be al- 
ways gay, rejoined he, if once you were mine; 
* —you ſhould do nothing but love and laugh, and 
* dreſs and eat, and drink, and be adored :— ſpeak 
* then my Angel,' continued he, * when ſhall be the 
* happy Day ?—Say, ſhall it be To morrow? 

Here it was not in her Power to contain any Part 
of her former Gravity :— * Bleſs me, cried ſhe, © To- 


' © morrow !— What, marry To-morrow ?— Sure, Sir 


* Frederick, you cannot think of ſuch a Thing ?— 
Why, I have not ſo much as dreamt of it.' — No 
Matter, anſwered he, you will have golden Dreams 
* enough in my Embraces,— defer then the mutual 
* Bliſs no longer, — let it be To-morrow,'-— * You 
are certainly mad, Sir Frederick,“ ſaid ſhe ; but if 
I were enough ſo too, as really to conſent to ſuch a 
* haſty Nuptial, ——where pray are the Preparations 
for it? 

Oh, Madam, as to that, reſumed he, People of 
Quality always marry in a Deſhabille ;— a new 
Coach, Chariot, — Servants, — Liveries, and rich 
* Cloaths for ourſelves, may all be got ready before 
* we make our public Appearance at Court, or at 
Church. But there are other Things to be con- 
ſidered, 
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© fidered,' ſaid Miſs Betſy, laughing outright.— None 
of any Importance, replied he. —* I will jointure you 
© in my whole Eftate—the Writings ſhall be drawn To- 
night, and preſented to you with the Wedding-ring.” 

This would be a wonderful Diſpatch indeed, ſaid 
ſhe; but, Sir, I have two Brothers whom I muſt 
* firſt conſult on the Affair. Sir Frederick ſeemet 
extremely ſtruck at theſe Words, but recoveri 
himſelf as ſoon as he was able, I thought, Madam. 
* cried he,” you were entirely at your own Diſpoſal.” 
21 am fo, Sir, anſwered ſhe, * but I love my 
Brothers, and will do nothing without their Appro- 
* bation. — Ah, cruel. fair, cried he, little do you 
know the Delicacy of my Paſſion, —I muſt owe you 
* wholly to yourſelf ; — your Brothers, no doubt 
would favour my Defires, but tis your own Free- 
© will alone can make me bleſſed. —Tell me not then 
© of Brothers, continued he, but generouſly ſay you 
will be mine.” | 

Miſs Betſy was about to make ſome Reply, when 
word was brought that a Servant of 'the Elder Mr. 
Thoughtleſs deſired to to ſpeak with her, on which 
ſhe aroſe haſtily, and went to the Top of the  Stair- 
caſe to hear what Mefiage he had to deliver to her, and 
was pleaſingly ſurpriſed when he told her, that his 
Maſter deſired the Favour of her Company to Supper 
immediately at his Houſe. —As ſhe never had an Invi- 
tation there before, ſhe was at a loſs to gueſs what could 
have cauſed ſo ſudden an Alteration ; — fhe aſked the 
Fellow what Company was there : — he told her, only 
Mr. Francis, and another Gentleman whoſe Name he 
knew not, but believed they wanted her on ſome Af- 
fairs concerning the late Mr. Goodman, becauſe as he 
was Waiting, he heard them often mention that Gen- 
tleman and Lady Mellaſin. | 

Though ſhe could not conceive on what Purpoſe ſhe 
was to be conſulted on any Thing relating to Mr. 
Goodman, yet ſhe was extremely glad, that any Occa- 
fion had happened to induce her Brother to ſend for her 
to his Houſe, and ordered the Man to acquaint his 
Maſter, that ſhe would not fail to wait upon him, with 
as much Expedition as a Chair could bring her. 
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On her Return to Sir Frederick, ſhe told him, ſhe 
had received a Summons from her elder Brother, which 
ſhe was under an indiſpenſible Neceſſity of complying 
with, ſo deſired he would deter, till another Opportu- 
nity,” any farther Diſcourſe on the Subject they had 
been talking of. — Having faid this, ſhe called haſtily 
for her Fan and Gloves, and at the ſame Time gave 
Orders for a Chair.— Sir Frederick ſeemed very much 
confounded, but finding that any Attempt to detain her 
would be impracticable, took his Leave, ſaying, © You 
Dare going to your Brother's, Madam.“ To which 
ſhe anſwered, ſhe was ſo. * I beg then, Madam, 
rejoined he, that you will not mention any thi 
concerning me, or the Paſhon I have for you, till 
have the Honour of ſeeing you again.— Be aſſured, 
continued he, I have mighty Reaſons for this Re- 
* queſt, and ſuch, as I flatter myſelf you will allow ta 
© bejuſt.'— He ſaid no more, but perceiving ſhe was 
ready, led her down Stairs, and having put her into a 
Chair, went into that which waited for himſelf, little 
ſatisfied with the Succeſs of this Viſit. 

Though the Motives on which Miſs Betſy's Com- 

ny was deſired in ſo much hurry, by a Brother, who 
bad never before once invited her, may ſeem ſtrange, 
yet as that Incident was but the Conſequence of other 


Matters, which yet remain untold, Regularity requires 
they ſhould firſt be diſcuſſed, 


CHAT. X. 


Contains an Account of ſome Tran ſactions, which, 
though they may not be very pleaſing in the Repe- 
tition, nor are of any great Conſequence to Miſs 
Betſy, would render this Hiſtory extremely De- 
ficient, if omitted. 


S Lady Mellafin has made ſo conſiderable a Fi- 
gure in the former Parts of this Hiſtory, the 
Reader may perhaps aow begin to think ſhe has been 
too long neglected; it is therefore proper to proceed 
- | directly 
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directly to ſome Account, how that guilty and unfor. 


tunate Woman behaved, after being driven in the 
Manner already related from the Houſe of her much 
injured Huſband... Mr. Goodman was adviſed by 
his Lawyer to be extreamly private in the Proſecuti- 
on he was going to commence againſt her, and by no 
Means to let her know the Secret of her criminal Con- 


verſation with Marplus had been diſcovered to him :;— 


'This ſeemed a Caution neceflary to be obſerved, in 
order to prevent her from taking any Meaſures, either 
to invalidate the Evidence of the Witneſſes, or prevail 
upon them to abſcond, when the Proof of what they 
had ſworn againſt her ſhould be expected: the whole 
Detection of her Guilt was deſigned to come at once 
upon her like a Thunderclap, and thereby all the little 
Efforts of Artifice and Chicanry, to which ſhe, doubt- 
leſs, would otherwiſe have had recourſe, be render- 
ed of no Uſe, nor give the leaſt Impediment to 
Juſtice. Ke! 


Accordingly, this zealous Afſertor of his Clients 


Cauſe went to viſit her, as of his own good Will ;— 
Aattered her with the Hope, that her Huſband would 
ſoon be prevailed upon to take her home again, and 
lent her ſeveral ſmall Sums of Money to ſupply her 
Neceſſities, ſaying, at the ſame Time, that when Mat- 
ters were made up between them, and all was over, he 


very well knew Mr. Goodman would return it to him 


with Thanks. 


This Stratagem had the Effect it was intended for; 


it not only kept her from attempting any Thing 
of the Nature above- mentioned, but alſo from run- 
ning Mr. Goodman into Debt, which certainly ſhe 
might have done, on ſome Pretence or other, in ſpite 
of all the Care and Means that could have been taken 
to deſtroy her Credit. | | 
It muſt be acknowledged, indeed, that acting in this 


Manner was a prodigious Piece of Diſſimulation; but, 


at the ſame Time, it muſt be acknowledged alſo, that 


it was abundantly juſtified by the Cauſe, and practiſed 
for the moſt laudable End, to ſerve an honeſt worthy 
Gentleman, his Friend and Client, againſt a Woman, 
who had wronged him in the tendereſt Point, and 

| who 
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who was capable of making Uſe of the v ileſt Methods” 
to elude the Puniſhment her Crimes deſerved; and as 
a great Author tells us, | 


It is a Kind of ſtupid Honeſty, 
Among known Knaves, to play upon the Square, 


Lady Mellaſin, however, was lulled into ſo perfect 
a Security by her Dependance on the Good - nature of 
her Huſband, and the tender Affection he had always 
ſhewn to her, as well as by the high Character ſhe had 
always heard of the Lawyer's Veracity, that ſhe was 
more eaſy than could have been expected, in a Wo- 
man of her Situation, even though it had been as ſhe 
was made to believe. 

She received, and returned, with her uſual Polite- 
nels and Gaiety, the Viſits that were made her by all 
thoſe who thought proper to continue an Acquaintance 
with her 3-— ſhe pretended that it was only a little fa- 
mily Conteſt, that had ſeparated her from Mr. Good- 
man for a ſhort Time; and always mentioned him 
with ſo much Kindneſs. and Reſpect, as made every 
one believe, there was nothing between them, but 
what would be eaſily made up. 

This was indeed the moſt prudent Method ſhe could 
take, not only to preferve' her own Reputation to the 
World, but alſo to give Mr. Goodman a high Idea of 
her Conduct, if what ſhe ſaid ſhould happen to be re- 
peated to him. 

She was every Day in Expectation, that through 
her own good Management, and the Interceſſion of 
the Lawyer, whom ſhe now took to be her ſtaunch 
Friend, all would be over, and ſhe ſhould: be recalled 
home, when a Citation to appear before the Doctors 
of the civil Law was delivered to her, by an Officer 
belonging to that Court. | 

It is more eaſy to conceive than deſcribe her Diſ- 
traction, at ſo unlooked-for a Turn; — ſhe now found, 
that her Intrigue with Marplus was diſcovered, and 
that all ſhe: had to dread, was like to fall upon her by 
that Event; her Perplexity was alſo greatly in- 


creaſed;. by her not being able to find out by whom, 
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or by what Means ſhe had been betrayed ;——ſhe ſent - 
immediately in ſearch of Marplus, whom, ſince his 
arreſting Mr. Goodman, ſhe had. never once ſeen, nor 
heard any Thing of ; but all. the Information ſhe 
could get of him, was, that he had been. thrown m 
Priſon by Mr. Goodman, and after Confinement of a 
few Days, had been releaſed, and was gone no- body 
knew where, but as it was ſuppoſed out of England; 
that his Wife had likewiſe removed from her 
Lodgings, but whether with an Intention to follow 
him, or not, no certain Intelligence could be given. 

As this unhappy Woman, therefore, neither knew 
on what Foundation the Accuſation againſt her was 
built, nor what Evidences could be produced to prove 
it, ſhe might very well be bewildered in her Thoughts, 
and not know what Courſe to take; yet amidſt all 
theſe Matters of Aſtoniſhment,— oppreſſed with Grief, 
and ſtruck with Horror at the near Proſpect of ap- 
proaching Infamy, ſhe had Courage, and preſence 
enough of Mind, to enable her to do every. Thing 
that was neceſſary for her Defence in ſo bad a 
Cauſe. ae 

Mr. Goodman's Indiſpoſition putting a Stop to the 
Proceſs, ſne had Time to conſult with thoſe whom 
ſhe found moſt qualified for the Purpoſe ;— her chief 
Agent was a Pettyfogger, or Underſtrapper in the 
Law, one who knew all thoſe Quirks and Evaſions, 
which are called the knaviſh Part of it, and as the ex- 
treme Indigence of his Circumſtances made him ready 
to undertake any thing, though never ſo deſperate, 
82 it afforded a Proſpect of Advantage, ſo he 

ad Impudence and Cunning enough to go through 
with it, even to the Hazard of his Ears. 

This Man kept up her Spirits, by aſſuring her, he 
would find Ways and Means ſo to puzzle the Cauſe, 
that nothing ſhould be clearly proved againſt her; but 
there was no Opportunity for him to exerciſe his Abi- 
lities this Way, for Mr. Goodman's Death ſoon after 
furniſhed him with another. Lady Mellaſin was no 
ſooner informed, by Spies ſhe kept continually about 
Mr. Goodman's Houſe, that his Life was deſpaired of, 
than they ſet about making his Will the firſt Article 
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-of which, after the Prelude uſual. in ſuch Writings, 


was this : 
' © Imprimis, I give and bequeath to my dear and 
© well-beloved Wife Margaret, Lady Mellaſin Good- 
man, the full Sum of thirty thouſand Pounds of 
© lawful Money of Great-Britain, over and above 
* what otherwiſe ſhe might lay claim to as my Widow, 
in Conſideration of the great Wrong I have done 
* her, through the Inſinuations of malicious and evil- 
minded Perſons, which I now heartily repent me of, 
* and hope, that God and ſhe will forgive me for 
« it. h 

Then followed ſome other Legacies to ſeveral of his 
Kindred, and thoſe of his Friends, whom he had been 
known to have been the moſt intimate with; but the 
Sums to each were very trifling, and did not amount 
in the Whole to above ſeven or eight hundred Pounds. 
—As every. one, who had the leaſt Acquaintance with 
Mr. Goodman, was very well convinced that he had 
always intended his Nephew for his Heir, the pretend- 
ed Will went on in this Manner : 


Item, I give and bequeath to my dear Nephew, 


Edward Goodman, the Son of Nathaniel Goodman, 
and of Catharine his Wife, late of Bengal in the Eaſt- 
Indies, the whole Reſidue of my Effects whatſoever, 
* and whereſoever they ſhall be found at my Demiſe ; 
provided that he, the ſaid Edward Goodman, ſhall 
* take to be his lawful Wife, Flora Mellaſin, only 
* Daughter and remaining Iſſue of Sir Timon Mella- 
* fin, Bart. and of the above mentioned Margaret his 
* Wife; but in caſe that either Party ſhall refuſe to 
enter into ſuch Marriage, then that he, the ſaid 
* Edward Goodman, ſhall be obliged to pay to the 
* ſaid Flora Mellafin the full Sum of five thouſand 
Pounds of lawful Money of Great-Britain, in Conſi- 
5 deration of the Misfortunes ſhe has ſuffered, by the 
Injury I have done her Mother.” 

This impudent Piece of Forgery was ſigned Samuel 
Goodman,—in a Character ſo like that Gentleman's, 
that when compared 'with other Papers of his own 
Hand-writing, the Difference could not be diſtinguiſh- 
ed by thoſe who was beſt acquainted with it: Two 

| H 2 Perſon; 
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Perſons alſo of the Lawyer's procuring, ſet their Names 
as Witneſſes. 

Notwithſtanding the Flagrancy of this Attempt, La- 
dy Mellaſin flattered herſelf with the Hopes of its Suc- 
ceſs, and on Mr. Goodman's Death threw in a Ca- 

veat againſt the real Will, and ſet up this pretended 
one. 
On the other Hand, tho' one would imagine there 
needed but little Skill for the De ection of ſo groſs an 


Impgſjtion, yet Mr. Goodman's Lawyer thought pro- 
per t all the Helps he could to corroborate the 
Tru The Piece of Forgery was dated about ten 


Days before Mr. Goodman died ;-—he knew, that the 
_ elder Mr. 'Thoughtleſs came every Day to viſit him 
during the whole Time of his Sickneſs, and that Miſs 
Betſy, at the Time this Will was ſuppoſed to be made, 
actually lived in the Houſe, and that neither of theſe 
two could be totally ignorant of ſuch a Tranſaction, in 
caſe any ſuch had been. 

It was therefore on the Lawyer's Requeſt that Miſs 
Betſy was ſent for to her Brother's Houſe; — ſhe anſwer- 
ed with a great deal of Readineſs to all the Queſtions 
he put to her, according to the beſt of her Knowledge, 
paruitderly, as to that conccraing the making the 
Will, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe had never heard the leaſt mention 
of any Lawyer but himſelf coming to Mr. Goodman's, 
during the whole Time of his Sickneſs, and that ſhe ve- 
rily believed no Will, but that drawn up by him, and 
which all the Family knew of, could poſſibly be made 
by Mr. Goodman's Orders, or in bis Houſe; and as 
to the Article in the pretended Will relating to Vi iſs 
Flora, nothing could be a more palpable Forgery, 
becauſe Mr. Goodman had offered five hundred Pounds 
with her in Marriage to a Linnen-draper, - not above 
fix Weeks before his parting with Lady Mellaſin, 
which, added ſhe, * is a very plain Proof, that he 
* never intended her for his Nephew.” 

All the time Miſs Betiy ſtayed, the whole Diſcourſe 
was on this Affair, and ſhe had no Opportunity, as the 
Lawyer was preſent, to acquaint her Brothers with 
any thing concerning Sir Frederick Fineer, as other- 
wiſe it was her full Intention to have done, after the 


ſurpriſing 
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ſarprifin Injunction he had laid upon her of Secreſy, 
in as of his Paſſion, and every Thing relating to 
him. 


— 


CHAP. XI 


IL very well deſerving the Attention of all tboſe what 3g E. 5 


are about to marry. 


HILE Miſs Flora was buoyed up with the Ex- 
VV pedation, that her Mother would ſoon be re- 
conciled to Mr. Goodman, ſhe abated not of her for- 
mer Gaiety, and thought of nothing but indulging her 
amorous Inclinations with the Man ſhe liked; but 
when once thoſe Expectations ceaſed, her Spirits be- 
gan to fail ;—ſhe now found it neceſſary for her Inte- 
reſt, as well as Pleaſure, to preſerve, if poſſible, the 
Affection of her Lover: — She knew not what dread- 
ful Conſequences the Proſecution, Mr. Goodman was 
about to exhibit againſt her Mother, might be attend- 
ed with, and trembled to think ſhe muſt ſhare with 
her the double. Load of Infamy and Penury ; and right- 
ly judged, that a Man of Mr. Trueworth's Fortune, 
Honour and Good-nature, would not ſuffer a Woman, 
with whom he contiuned a tender Communication, to 
be oppreſſed with any IIs his Purfe could relieve her 
from :—The Apprehenſions, therefore, that ſhe might 
one Day be * IT) to ſtand in need of his Support, 
aſſiſted the real Paſſion ſhe had for him, and made her 
feel. on the firſt Appearance of his growing Coldneſs 
towards her, all thoſe Horrors, thoſe Diſtractions, 
which her Letters to him had ſo livelily repreſented. 
On his ceaſing to make any fixed Appointment 
wich her, and from ſeeing her every Day, to ſeeing 
her but once in three or four Days, gave her, with 
Reaſon, the moſt terrible Alarms; but when, after an 
Abſence of near a Week, ſhe had followed him to 
the Coffee-houſe, the cool and indifferent Reception 
fhe there met with, gave her, indeed, a mortal Stab 
to. all her Hopes, and ſhe no longer heſitated to pro- 
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nounce her own Doom, and cry out, ſhe was un- 
done. 

The Excuſe he made of Buſineſs was too weak, — 
too trite,. too common: place to gain any Credit with 
her, or alleviate her Sorrows ;—ſhe knew the World 

too well to imagine a young gay Gentleman, like him, . 
would forego whatever he thought a Pleaſure, for any 
XX Buſineſs he could poſſibly have ;—ſhe doubted not but 
= there was a Woman in the Caſe, and the Thoughts 
that, while ſhe was in vain expecting him, he was ſol- 
liciting thoſe Favours from a Rival, ſhe had ſo laviſh- 
ly beſtowed, and languiſhed to repeat, fired her jea- 
lous Brain, even to a Degree of Frenzy. 
A while ſhe raved with all the wild Deſpair of ill 
requited burning Love, but other Emotions ſoon roſe 
in her diſtracted Boſom not to controul, but add freſh 
Fuel to the Flame already kindled there :—* My Cir- 
* cumſtances !—'cried ſhe, * my wretched Circumſtan- 
ces What will become of me? Involved in 
my Mother's Shame, he will, perhaps, make that a 
Pretence for abandoning me to thoſe Misfortunes, 
; 1 I might have depended on him to re- 
* lieve.” 
However, as the little Billet, in Anſwer to her laſt 
Letter to him, contained a Promiſe, that he would 
write to her the next Day, .ſhe endeavoured, as much 
as ſhe was able, to compoſe herſelf till that Time, tho 
ſhe was far from hoping the Explanation ſhe expected 
to receive in it, would afford any Conſolation to her 
tormented Mind. 
Mr. Trueworth alſo, in the mean time, was not 
without his own Anxieties :—A Man of Honour fre- 
. quently finds more Difficulty in getting rid of a Wo- 

man he is weary of, and loves him, than obtaining a a 
Woman he loves, and is in purſuit of ; but this Gen- 
tleman had a more than ordinary Perplexity to ſtruggle 
through :—Few Women would go the Lengths Miſs 
Flora had done for the Accompliſhment of her De- 
fires; and he eaſily ſaw, by the whole Tenour of her 
Behaviour, ſhe would go as great, and even more to 
continue the Enjoyment of them, 


Glad 
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Glad would he have been to have brought her 
Degrees to an Indifference for him. to have prevail- 
ed on her to ſubmit her Paſſion to the Government 
of her Reaſon, and to be convinced, that an Amour, 
ſuch as theirs had been, ought to be looked upon only 
as à tranſient Pleaſure ;—to be continued while mutual 
Inclination and Convenience permitted, and when 
broke off remembered but as a Dream. 


But this he found was not to be done with a Wo: 


man of Miſs Flora's Temper ;—he therefore thought 
it beſt not to keep her any longer in Suſpence, but let 
her know at once the Revolution in her Fate, as to 
that Point which regarded him, and the true Motive 
that had occaſioned it, which he accordingly did in 
theſe Terms : 


To Miſs FLORA MELLasin. 


* Mapan, 

I is with very great Difficulty I employ my Pen 
I to tell you, it is wholly inconvenient for us ever 
to meet again, in the manner we have lately done; 
but I flatter myſelf you have too much good Senſe, 
and too much Honour, not to forgive what all Laws, 
both human and divine, oblige me to.—I am enter- 
ing into a State, which utterly forbids the Continu- 
ance of thoſe Gallantries, which before pleaded their 
own Excuſe ; — in fine, I am going to be married, 
and it would be the higheſt Injuſtice in me to ex- 
pect that Fidelity, which alone can make me happy 
in a Wife, if my own Conduct did not ſet her an 
Example. 

* Though I muſt ceaſe to languiſh for a Repetition 
of thoſe Favours you have bleſſed me with, yet be 
aſſured I ſhall always remember them with Grati- 
tude, and the beſt good Wiſhes for the Profperity of 
the fair Beſtower. 

I ſend you back all the Teſtimonies I have receiv- 
ed of your Tenderneſs, that ale in my Power to re- 
turn: It belongs to yourſelf to make uſe of your 
utmoſt Endeavours for the Recovery of the Heart 
which dictated them,—This I earneſtly entreat of 
« you 
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«you, and in the Hope that you will ſoon accompliſſi 
< a Work fo abſolutely neceſſary for your Peace and 
Reputation, I remain, rent 
4.6 As far as Honour will permit, 
« Mapam, 


« Your moſt obliged, . 


And moſt humble Servant, 
4E. sern 


Mr. Trueworth flattered himſelf, that ſo plain a 
Declaration of his Sentiments and Intentions, would 
put a total End to all future Correſpondence between 
them, and having looked it over, a'ter he had finiſh- 
ed, and found it ſuch as he thought proper for the 
Purpoſe, put it under a Cover, with all the Letters he 
had received from Miſs Flora, not excepting the firſt 
Invitation ſhe had made him, under the Title of the 
Incognita, and ſent away the Packet by a Porter ; for 
he had never entruſted his Servants with the Convey- 
ance of any Epiſtle from him to that Lady. 

Miſs Flora, from the Moment her Eyes were open 
in the Morning, if it can be ſuppoſed ſhe had any 
Sleep that Night, had been watching with the moſt 
racking Impatience for the Arrival of Mr. Trueworth's 
Meſſenger ; —ſhe wiſhed, but dreaded more the E- 
clairciſement, which ſhe expected would be contained 
in the Mandate he had promiſed to ſend, yet was di- 
ſtrated for the Certainty, how cruel ſoever it might 

rove. 
L At length it came, and with it a Confirmation of 
even worie than the moſt terrible of her Apprehenſions 
had ſuggeſted :—The ſight of her own Letters, on her 
opening it, almoſt threw her into a Swoon ; but when 
her ſtreaming Eyes had greedily devoured the Contents 
of the Billet that accompanied them, Exceſs of Deſpe- 
ration ſtruck her for ſome Moments ſtupid, and ren- 
dered her Mind inactive as her Frame. | 
I But 


Miſs BErSY TrHoucuTLEss. 79 


But when awakened from this Lethargy of ſilent 
Grief, ſhe felt alt the Horrors of a Fate ſhe had fo 
much dreaded :—Fruſtrated at once in every Hope, 
that Love or Intereſt had preſented to her, Words can- 
not paint the Wildneſs of her Fancy: — ſhe tore her 
Hair and Garments, and ſcarce ſpared that Face ſhe 
had taken fo much Pains to ornament, for wanting 
Charms to ſecure the Conqueſt it had gained. 

But with the more Violence thoſe Tourbillions of 
the Mind rage for a while, the ſooner they ſubfide, 
and all is huſh'd again-;—as I remember to have ſome- 
where read, - 


© After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid, 
The calm Sea wonders at the Wreck it made. 


So this uphappy and abandoned Creature, too much 
deſerving of the Fate ſhe met with, having exhauſted 
her whole Stock of Tears, and waſted all the Breath 
that Life could ſpare, in fruitleſs Exclamations, the 
Paſſions which had raiſed theſe Commotions in her Soul, 
became more weak, and the Beguiler Hope once more 
— to lull her wearied Spirits into a ſhort-lived 

She now ſaw the Folly of venting her 
herſelf ;—that to give way to Grief and Deſpair would 
avail her nothing, but only ſerve to render her more 
miſerable ;—that inſtead of ſitting tamely down, and 
meanly lamenting her Misfortune in the Loſs of a Lo- 
ver, on whom ſhe had built ſo much, ſhe ought rather 
to exert all the Courage, Reſolution and Artifice ſhe 
was Miſtreſs of, in contriving ſome way of preventing 
it, if poſſible. 

fHe is not yet married, ſaid ſhe ;—the irrevocable 
Words ndt yet are paſt :—I have already broke off 
his Courtſhip to one Woman, — why may I not be 
* as ſucceſsful in doing ſo with another? He cannot 
love the t Engroſſer of his Heart more than he 
did Mif Thoughtleſs ;—'tis worth, at leaft, the 
* Pains of an — 

The firſt Step ſhe had to take, towards the Execu- 


tion of her was to find out the Name, Con- 
dition 


» 
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dition and Dwelling of her happy Rival; and this ſhe 
thought there would be no great Difficulty in doing. 
as ſhe doubted not but Mr. Trueworth viſited her eve- 
ry Day, and it would be eaſy for her to employ a Per. 
ſon to watch Where he went, and afterwards to make 
the proper Enquiries. | 

But, in the mean time, it required ſome Conſidera- 
tion how to behave to that Gentleman, ſo as to pre- 
ferve in him ſome fort of Efteem for her, without 
which ſhe rightly judged it would be impoſſible for her 
ever to recover his Love, in caſe ſhe ſhould be ſo for- 
tunate as to ſeparate him from the preſent Object of his 
Flame. | k 

She knew very well, that all Teſtimonies of Deſ- 
pair, in a Woman no longer loved, only create Un- 
eaſineſs in the Man who occaſioned it, and but ſerve 
to make him more heartily wiſn to get rid of her; 
ſhe therefore found it beſt, as it certainly was, to pre- 
tend to fall in with Mr. Trueworth's way of thinking, 
ſeem to be convinced by his Reaſons, and ready to 
ſubmit to whatever ſuited with- I lntereſt or Conve- 
nience:— It was ſome time be oduld bring her- 
ſelf into a fit Temper for this Act of Diſſimulation, but 
ſhe at laſt arrived at it, and gave a Proof how great a 
Proficient ſhe was in it, by the following Lines; 


To CnaxLES TrRUEworRTH, Eſq; 


Dear Sir, 


8 I AM apt to believe you as little expected as de- 
1 fired an Anſwer to the Eclairciſement of Yeſter- 
* day; nor would I have given you the Trouble of 
this, but to aſſure you, it ſhall be the laſt of any 
kind you ever ſhall receive from me.—Yes,—T have 
© now done with Reproaches and Complaints, —T have 
nothing ta alledge againſt you,—nothing to accuſe 
* you of: — Could the fond Folly of my tender Paſ- 
* fion have given me Leiſure for a Moment's Reflec- 
* tion, I had foreſeen, that the Misfortune which is 
* now falling upon me was inevitable.—-l am now 
convinced, that I ought not to have hoped, that the 
* unbounded Happineſs I ſo lately enjoyed, could be 
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of nny long Duration; — that a Man of your Fortune 
and Figure in the World muſt one Day marry; 
Names and Families muſt be ſupported, and yours 
is too conſiderable for you to ſuffer it to be extinct: 
—[ muſt not, —I will not, therefore, repine at a 
Thing which, in my cooler Moments, I cannot but 
look upon as eſſential to your Honour and Conveni- 
ence.— Had you quitted me on any other ſcore, I 
cannot anſwer but I might have been hurried into 
Extravagancies diſpleaſing to you, and unbecoming 
of myſelf ;—but here I muſt reſign, and am deter- 
mined to do fo, with the ſame Patience, in Shew at 
leaſt, as if I had never loved.—I will not tell you 


the Agonies I have ſuſtained in the cruel Conflict be- 
© tween my Reaſon and my Paſhon, in making this 


Reſolution :—lIt is ſufficient for you to know, that 
the former has the Victory.—More might too much 
affect your generous Nature; befides, when Woes 
are remedileſs, they are beſt borne in Silence. | 
© Farewell !—Oh, farewell for ever - may you find 
every Thing in the happy She you make your Choice 
of, to give you laſting Bliſs; and, to compleat all, 
may ſhe love you with the ſame Ardency, Tender- 


* neſs and Diſintereſtedneſs, as her, who muſt now 


only ſubſcribe herſelf, SI 
© At an eternal Diſtance, 
- * Dear, dear sn: 
« Your molt faithful Fiichd, 
5 And humble Servant, 
dete. 550 „F. Matkssik- 


This Letter, which, it muſt be confeſſed, was wrote 


artfully enough, had all the Effect it was intended for, 
on the Mind of Mr. Trueworth ;—it not only afford- 


ed him an Infinity of Contentment, 'as he hoped ſhe 
would ſoon be enabled to baniſh all thoſe diſturbed. 


Emotions, which naturally attend the breaking off an 
1049 


Acquaintance 
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Acquaintance, ſuch as theirs had been, but it alſo eſta- 


bliſhed. in him a very high Idea of her good Under- 
ſtanding, diſintereſted Affection, Honour and Since- 
rity; but how long he continued in this favourable 
Opinion, as to the three laſt mentioned Qualifica- 
tions, will hereafter be ſhewn. 

In the mean time, ſomething happened which, as 
he was a Man juſt, even to the extremeſt Nicety, gave 
him, according to his way of thinking, a great deal of 
Reaſon to reproach himſelf. by 


8 a * * 


CHAP. XII. 


Atifs Bety's Innocence, as to the Denham Affair, 
Fully cleared up to Mr. Trueworth, by a very eu- 
traordinary Accident. 


R. Trueworth had made ſo great a Progreſs in 
his Courtſhip, that the Sincerity of Miſs Har- 
riot got the better of her Baſhfulneſs, even ſo far as to 
confeſs to him, it was with Pleaſure ſhe yielded to 
the Perſuaſions of her Friends, in favour of his Love, 
and that he had infinitely the Preference of all Man- 
kind in her Eſteem ; in fine, her Behaviour was ſuch, 
as left nothing wanting but the Ceremony to aſſure 
him of his Happineſs. | 
Sir Bazil alſo, having concluded every Thing with 
the Father of his Miſtreſs, brought that young Lady 
acquainted with his Siſters, who, highly approving 
their Brother's Choice, ſoon treated her, and were 
treated by her, with the ſame Affection and Familia- 
rity as if already united. 
There were few Hours, excepting thoſe allotted by 
Nature and Cuſtom for Repoſe, which this amiable 
Company. did not paſs together; the old. Gentleman, 


whe was extremely good: humoured, when nothing 


relating to the Parting with. his Money came on the 
Carpet, would frequently make one among them, and 
being one Day, more than ordinarily, chearful, told 


Mt--Trueworth,, chat as he found. the two Weddings 


Were 


1 . 
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were to be ſolemnized in one Day, and he ſheuld 
give his Daughter's Hand to Sir Bazil, deſired he 
might alſo have the Honour of beſtowing Miſs Har- 
riot's upon him; — to which Mr. Trueworth re- 
lied, that he ſhould joyfully receive her from any 
ands, but more particularly from his; — and that 
he took the Offer he made him as a very great Fa- - 
vour: — on this, the other grew very gay, and ſaid 
abundance of merry Things, to the no ſmall Ex- 
nce of Bluſhes, both in his Daughter and Miſs 

arriot. 1 <1 a . , 

It is impoſſible for any Lovers, while waiting for 
the Conſummation of their Wiſhes, to enjoy a more | 
uninterrupted Felicity, than did Sir Bazil and Mr. 
Trueworth ; continually bleſt with the Society 
of their dear Miſtreſſes, and receiving from them all 
the Marks that a virtuous Affection could beſtow, - 

et both of them found it requiſite to contriye every 
Day ſome new Party of Pleaſure or other, in order to 
beguile the neceſſary, though to them tedious, Time 
it took up in drawing of Writings, and other Pre- 
parations for the ſo much longed-for Nuptials, which 
Mrs. Wellair did not fail to do all on her Part to 
haſten, being impatient to return to her Family, 
whence ſhe had been abſent longer than ſhe had in- 
tended. | 

Sir Bazil and Mr. Traeworth having been taking - 
a little Walk in the Park one Morning, the former 
finding himſelf ſo near the Habitation of Miſs Mabel, 
could not forbear calling on her, tho' ſhe was to dine 
that Day at his Houſe, and Mr. Trueworth readily 
accompanied him ; — that Lady was then at her 
Toilet, but made no Scruple of admitting them into 
her Dreſſing- room, where they had ſcarce ſeated - 
themſelves, when her Woman, who was waiting, was 
called out by a Footman to ſpeak to ſome People, 
who, he ſaid, were very importunate to ſee Miſs Ma- 
bel, and would take no Anſwer from him. 

Rude Gueſts, indeed,” cried Miſs Mabel, © that 
© will not take an Anſwer from a Servant: — Who 
* are they? — © I never ſaw them before, Madan,” 
replied the Footman ; but the one is a Woman of 

Vol. III. 1 „ 
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a very mean Appearance, and the other, I believe, 
< is a Soldier: — I told them your Ladyſhip had 
© Company, and could not be ſeen; but the Man 
© faid he only begged one Word with you, — that 
< he was juſt come from Abroad, and wanted to 
© know where he might ſee his Child, and a deal of 
< fach Stuff: — the Woman is almoſt as impertinent 
< as the Man, and I cannot get them from the 
© Door.” 

„Iwill lay my Life upon it, Madam,“ ſaid the 
Waiting-Maid, that this is the Father of the Child, 
«© that you and Miſs Betfy Thoughtleſs have been fa 
good to keep, ever ſince the Mother's Death.” — 
I verily believe thou haſt hit upon the right, cried 
Miſs Mabel; — © Prithee go down, and if it be as 
thou imagineſt, bid them come up, — I will ſee 
« them.” 

The Maid went as ſhe was ordered, and immedi- 
ately returned with two Perſons, ſuch as the Footman 
had deſcribed : — the Woman was the firſt that ad- 
vanced, and after dropping two or three Curtſies to 
each of the Company, addreſſed herſelf to Miſs Ma- 
bel in theſe Words: _— I do not know, Madam.“ 
ſaid the, © whether your Ladyſhip may remember 
me, but I nurfed poor Mrs. Jinks, your Ladyſhip's 
< Sempſireſs and Clear-ſtarcher, all the Time of her 
© Iying-in, when your Ladyſhip, and Madam Betſy 
* Thovghtleſs, were ſo good as to ſtand Godmo- 
© thers, and afterwards took the Child, that it might 
not go to the Pariſh.” | 

I remember you very well,“ replied Miſs Mabel; 
but pray what is your Buſineſs with me now? — 
Why, Madam,” faid ſhe, © your Ladyſhip muſt 
know, that Mrs. Jink's Huſband has ſeen his Fol- 
* Iy at laſt,,.has left the Army, and is reſolved to 
take up and ſettle in the World; — ſo, Madam, if 
a ow Ladyſhip pleaſes, he would willingly have his 
Child.“ a 

O] donbtleſs, he may have his Child,“ rejoined 
Miſs Mabel; — but hearkye, Friend, continued ſhe, 
turning to the Man, are you able to keep your 
Child? — Yes, Madam, anſwered he, comin 

| forward, 
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forward, thank God, and good Friends; — I had 


an Uncle down in Northamptonſhire, who died a 


while ago, and left me a pretty little Farm there; 
© — and fo, as my Neighbour here was telling you, 
© I would not have my Child a Burthen to any Body ? 
If we had gon, 6 it a Burthen,' ſaid Miſs 
Mabel, we ſhould not have taken it upon us; 
* however, IL am glad you are in Circumſtances to 
maintain it yourſelf ;, — your Wife was a very ho- 
* neſt, induſtrious Woman, and ſuffered a great deal 
* through your Neglect, but I hope you will make 
© it up in the Care of theChild ſhe has left behind. 
© Aye, Madam,' replied he, wiping his Eyes, I 
have nothing elſe to remember her; — I did not 
© uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerved, that's certain, but I 
have ſowed all my wild Oats, as the Saying is, and 
I wih ſhe were alive to have the Benefit of it. 
That cannot be, interrupted the Woman, ſo 


don't trouble good Madam with your ſorrowful Sto- 


© ries; — if her Ladyſhip will be ſo good only 
© to | us Directions where to find the Child, for 
we have been to Madam Betſy's, and her Ladyſhip 
© was not at home, {0 we made bold to come here. 
— Ves, Madam, ' cried he, for my Colonel. comes 
to Town in a day or two, and I ſhall get my Diſ- 
charge, and have no more to do with the Service, 
* ſo would willingly have my Child to take down 
* with me to the Farm.” 1 

Miſs Mabel made no other Anſwer to this, than 
ſaying, it was very well, and immediately gave them 
the Directions they requeſted, to Goady Buſhman's, 
at Denham, —* I cannot tell you exactly where the 
* Houſe is, ſaid ſhe ; © but you will eaſily find her, 
the Huſband is a Gardener, and ſhe has been a 
© Nurſe for many Years ? ? 

The Fellow ſeemed extremely pleaſed, thanked 
her as well as he could in his homely Faſhion, and 
defired ſhe would be ſo kind to giye his Duty to the 
other Lady, and thank her alſo, for her Part of the 
Favours both his Wife and Child had received, nor 
had he forgot his Manngrs ſo far, as not to accom- 
pany theſe Teſtimonies. * Gratitude with a great 
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many low Scrapes, till he got quite out of the 
Room. IM * | | 

After this Sir Bazil began to grow a little pleaſant 
with Miſs Mabel, concerning the motherly Part ſhe 
had been acting: — © You do me more Honour than 
] deſerve,” ſaid ſhe, laughing; © far it was but 
© half a Child I had to take care ef, ſo:conſequent- 
* ly I could be but half a Mother, — I am glad, 
however, continued ſhe, more ſeriouſly, that my 
little God-daughter has found a Father.” | 

While they were talking in this manner, the old 
Gentleman happening to come in, and hearing Sir 
Bazil was above with his Daughter, ſent to deſire to 
ſpeak with him in his Cloſet. | 

Miſs Mabel being now alone with Mr. Trueworth, 
thought ſhe ſaw ſomething in his Countenance, which 
very much ſurpriſed her. — © You are penſive, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe ; — I hope the Mention we have been 
« making of Mits Betſy has given you no Alarm.'— 
A very great one, anſwered he; but not on tlie 
* Account you may perhaps imagine : I have 
's. wronged that Lady in the moſt cruel Manner; 
* and though the Injury I have done her 
* went no farther than my own Heart, yet I never 
can forgive myſelf for harbouring Sentiments, which. 
I now find were ſo groundleſs and unjuſt.” 

As it was not poſſible for Miſs Mabel to eompre- 
hend the Meaning of theſe Words, ſhe intreated him, 
ſomewhat haſtily, to explain the Myſtery they ſeem- 
ed to contain: on which ho made no Scruple of re- 
peating to her the Subſtance of the Letter he had re- 
ceived; — his going down to Denham, in order to 
convince himſelf more fully, and the many Circum- 
Kances, which according to all Appearances, eorro.. 
berated the Truth of that infamous Scandal. 
Never was Aſtoniſnment equal to that Miſs Mabel 
Was in, on hearing the Narrative of ſo monſtrous a 
Piece of Villainy : — © Good God! eried ſhe, * 1 
know Miſs Betſy has many Enemies, who ſet all 
© her Actions in the worſt Light, and conſtrue every 
thing ſhe ſays and does into Meanings ſhe is ig- 
* roxant of herſelf ; but this is ſo impudent, — ſo 

| 38 6 unparalelled 
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* unparalelled a Slander, as I could not-have thought 
© the Malice of either Men or Devils could have ax” 


o 


* vented.” | 

© Indeed, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, ſhould ' 
© Fortune ever diſcover to me the Author of this ex- 
© ecrable Falſhood, I know no Revenge I could 
© take, that would be ſufficient, both for traducing 
* the Innocence of that Lady, and the Impoſition 
practiſed upon myſelf,” — Miſs Mabel agreed with 
him that no Puniſhment could be- too bad for the 
Inventors of ſach cruel Aſperſions, and having a lit- 
tle vented her Indignation on all who were capable 
of the like Practices; — © I ſuppoſe then, ſaid. ſhe, 
that it was owing to this wicked Story that you de- 
* ſiſted your Viſits to Miſs Betſy.” 

Not altogether, Madam,“ anſwered he; — © I 
had long before ſeen it was not in my Power to in- 
* ſpire that Lady with any Sentiments of the. kind, . 
that would make me happy in a married State. 
I loved her, but my Reaſon combated with my 
* Paſſion, and got the better. 

I underſtand you, Sir,” replied ſhe, and though 
I hope, nay believe in my Soul, that poor Miſs 
Betly is innocent as a Veſtal, yet I cannot but 
own, that the too great Gaiety of her Temper, and 
the Pride of attracting as many Admirers as have 
Eyes to behold her, hurries her into Errors, which, 
if perſevered in, cannot but be fatal, both to the 
Peace and Reputation of a Huſband ; where 
you now are fixed you doubtleſs have a muck bet- 
ter Proſpect of being truly happy. — It is however 
a great Pity, methinks, continued this amiable 
Lady, that ſo many rare and excellent Qualities, 
as Miſs Betſy is poſieſſed of, ſhould all be ſwallow- 
ed up and loſt in the nonſenſical Vanity of being too 
generally admired.” 

They had time for no more, — Sir Bazil returned; 
— he had only been ſent for to examine the foul 
Copy of the Marriage Articles, which the old Gen- 
tleman had juſt brought from his Lawyers, on Pur- 
'ofe to ſhew it to him ſome time that Day, and they 
now took their Leave, that the Lady might have 
21 43 Time 
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Time to dreſs; — Sir Bazil looking on his Watch, 

ſaid, it was then a Quarter paſt Two, and they 

ſhould dine at Three, for begged ſhe would not waſte 

too much Time in conſulting her Glaſs ; For, added 

he © you know. you. have always Charms for me.'— 

— And I am not aſhamed then,, replied ſhe, 

with a Smile, even before Mr. Trueworth, ta 

*/ confeſs, that I deſire to have none for. any: other. 

- He kiſſed her Hand on this obliging Speech, and 

ran haſtily down. Stairs, followed by Mr. Trueworth, 
whoſe Temper had not yet quite recovered. it accuſ- 
tomed Vivacity. 


— — 


CHAP, XIII. 


Seems to promiſe a very great Change for the better, 
toth in the Humour and Conduct of Miſs Betſy, 
in regard to thiſe whe. profeſſed themſelves her- 


Lovers, Jt 


S little as Miſs Betſy had accuſtomed herſelf to 
| compare and judge of. 'Things, ſhe wanted not 
the Power, whenever it- pleaſed ker to have the Will. 
to do ſo: ——- the. Words of Sir Frederick Fineer, 
on taking Leave of her at his laſt Viſit, ſunk pretty 
deeply into her Mind, nor could ſhe remember 
them without a. Mixture of Surpriſe, Reſentment, 
and Confuſion. — No Man, excepting Mr. Saving, 
whoſe Reaſons for it ſhe could not but. allow were 
juſtifiable, had hitherto ever preſumed to make his 
Addreſſes to her in. a clandeſtine Manner, and Sir 
Frederick Fineer ſeemed to. her, of all Men, to have 
the leaſt Excuſe for doing ſo, and ſhe would not 
have heiitated one Moment to come into her Bro- 
ther Frank's Opinion, that he was no, other than 
an Impoſtor, if the Dependance ſhe had on the good 

Faith of Mrs. Modely, had not prevented. her ia 
entertaining ſuch a. Belief. | gu | 
Beſides, all the Pleaturc her gay young Heart as. 
vet had ever been capable pf taking in the Con- 
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queſts ſhe” had made, conſiſted in their being known, 
and this proceeding in Sir Frederick was too morti- 
fying to that darling Propenſity, to be eaſily forgi- 
ven, even though he ſhould make it appear that the 
Motives on which he requeſted this Secreſy were ſuch 
as could not be diſpenſed with. 

© What can the Man mean? ſaid ſhe: — I 
« ſuppoſe, by his deſiring his Courtſhip to me ſhould 
© be a Secret, he intends a Marriage with me ſhould 
be ſo too; — that I ſhould live with him only as 
© the Slave of his looſe-Pleaſures ; and, though a law- 
ful Wife, paſs me in the Eyes of the World for a 
kept Miſtreſs. Was ever ſuch Inſolence! — 
* ſuch an unparalelled Inſult, both mn my Perſon and 
* Underſtanding.) — Heaven be my Witneſs, that it 
is only his Quality could induce me; nay, I know 

not as yet whether even that would be ſufficient to 
induce. me to become his Wife, and can he be ſo 
ridiculouſty vain as to imagine I would accept him 
on any cheaper Terms, than that eclat his Rank 
and Fortune would beſtow. upon me? 

She ſpent all that part of the Night, which ſte 
could ſpare from Sleep, in meditating on this Affair, 
and at laſt came to a Reſolution of ſeeing him no 
more, whatever he might pretend in Juſtification of 
his late Requeſt. 

She alſo had it in her Head to return unopened 
any Letter he ſhould ſend, but Curioſity prevailed 
above her Reſentment in this Point, and when his 
Servant came in the Morning, and preſented her 
with his Maſter's Compliments, and a Billet at the 
ſame time, ſhe had not the Power of denying hers 
ſelf the Satisfaction of ſeeing what Excuſe he would 
make: — the Contents of it were. as follow : 


Ga a 4a 2 


To the Delight of-my Eyes, the Life of my Deſires, 
the only Hope and ſoy of my adoring Soul, 
the divine Miſs BETsy THouGaTLEss. 


* Bright Star of England! 


* CINCE laſt I left your radiant: Preſence, my 
4 Mind has becn. all. dark and gloomy, — my 
. s Anxicties: 
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Anxieties are unutterable,—-intollerable ; = I know 
not what cruel Conſtructions you may put upon the 
Petition I made you, of not mentioning me to your 
Brothers; — but ſure you cannot think I apprehend 
a Refuſal from that Quarter: — no, — my Birth 
and Fortune ſet me above all Doubts of that Na 
ture, and I am very certain, that both they, and all 


your Kindred, would rather force you, if in their 


Power, to accept the Hand I offer; but it is not 
to them, but to yourſelf alone I can ſubmit to 
yield. — Heaven, 'tis true, is in poſſeſſing you, but 
then I would owe that Heaven only to your Love; 
— you may think, perhaps, that this is too great a 
Delicacy, but know, fair Angel, that there is an- 
other Motive, — a Motive, which, though derived 
from the ſame Source, binds me in a different Way, 
— Fain would I court you, fain marry you with all 
the Pomp and Splendor your ſuperior Beauty merits ; 
but neither my Virtue, my Honour, nor my Reli- 
gion will permit it : — the Myſtery 1s this : 

Upon examining into the Cauſe, why we ſee ſo 
many jarring Pairs united in the ſacred Yoke of Ma- 
trimony, I tound it wholly owing to the Want of 
that true Affection, which to make perfect Happi- 
neſs, ought to precede the nuptial Ceremony, — 
that ſordid Intereſt, the Perſuaſions of Friends, or 
ſome ſuch ſelfiſh View, either on the one Side or 
the other, had given the Hand without the Heart, 
and Inclination had no Share in beckoning to the 
Altar. 

* Being convinced of this Truth by innumerable 
Examples, and reſolved to avoid the Fate of others, 
I mage a Vow, and bound myſelf by the moſt ſo- 
lemn Imprecations never to marry any Woman, 
how dear ſocver ſhe might be to me, that would 
not aſſure me of her Love, by flying privately with 
me to the Altar, without conſulung Friends, or 
aſking any Advice, but of her own ſoft Deſires. 
This, my adorable Charmer, being the Caſe, I 
am certain you have too high a Senſe of the Duty 
owing to all that's holy, to exact from me a thing 

which 


Z 
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© which you cannot be but certain, muſt entail eter- 
© nal Perdition on my perjured Soul. 

Let us haſte then to tie the bliſsful Knot, and 
* ſurpriſe our Friends with a Marriage they little 
* dreamed of. As Phceebus each Night hurries 
© himſelf into the Lap of Thetis, to render his Ap- 
* pearance more welcome the next Day, ſo ſhall the 
next Morning after our Marriage, behold us 'ſhine 
* forth at once no leſs gorgeous than the bright Ru- 
* ler of the Day, dazzling the Eyes of the admiring 
World. | 
I am fired with the Imagination, and am wrap- 
ped in Extacies unutterable, —— but will fly this 
Evening to your divine Feet, where I hope to per- 
* ſuade you to delay our mutual Happineſs no longer 


than To-morrow, and exchange my preſent Ap- 


« pellation of Jever into that of Huſband, aſſurjng 
« yourſelf I ſhall than be, as now, with the moſt 


«© conſummate Devotion to your all-conquering 


« Charms, 
© Sweet Goddeſs of my Hopes, 
* Your paſflionate Adorer, 
And everlaſting Slave, By 
| F. FEE“ 
P. S. I beſeech you will give neceſſary Orders for 
* preventing any impertinent Intruder from break- 
ing in upon our Converſe, for, excluſive of my 


* Vow, I ſhould deteſt, as the Poet ſays, 


With Noiſe a Shew, and in a Crowd to woo,. 


For true Felicity dwells but in two, 
Once more, my dear Divinity, —adieu.' 


Miſs Betſy read this Letter over ſeveral Times, 
and made herſelf Miſtreſs of the Senſe, as ſhe 
thought, of every Part of it; — ſhe had always 
found, in every thing he ſaid or did, a great deal 
of the affected and conceited Coxcomb ; but in this, 
fhe imagined he diſcovered more of the 22 
Knave: — the Vow he mentioned was an Excuſe 

doa 
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too ſhallow to pats on a Diſcernment ſuch as her's ; but 
her Vanity ſtill ſaggeiling that he was really in Love 
with her, and that if he intended any Villainy towards 
her, it was enforced by the Violence of his Paſſion, it 
came into her Head, that there was a Poſſibility of 
his being already married, or contracted, to ſome 
Lady, whom he durſt not break with, but being bent 
on gaining her at all Events, he had formed this Pre- 
tence of a Vow, in order to gain her to a clandeſtine: 
Marriage, thinking, that after it was over, and there 
was no remedy, ſhe would be content to live with him 
in a private Manner, fince it would then be impracti- 
cable for her to do ſo in a Public one. 

This indeed ſhe could not be certain of, but ſhe 
- was fo, that it did not become a Woman of any Fa- 
mily and Character to receive the Addreſſes of a Man, 
how ſuperior ſoever he might be in Point of Fortune, 
who either was aſhamed, or had any other Reaſons 
to hinder him from avowing his Paſſion to her Rela- 
tions. 5 

She reſolved therefore to put an End at once to a 
Courtſhip, which, however high her Expectations at 
firſt had been, ſhe now ſaw no probability would af- 
ford her either Honour or Satisfaction. | 
She had no ſooner fixed herſelf in this Determina- 
tion, then ſhe went to her Cabinet, with an intent to 
pack up all the Letters ſhe had received from him, 
and encloſe them in one to Mrs, Modely ; but recol- 
lecting, ſhe had given one of them to her brother 
Frank, which he had not yet returned, ſhe thought ſhe 
would defer till another Opportunity, this Teſtimony 
of the diſregard ſhe had for himſelf, and all that 
came from him, 11. | 

To prevent, however, his troubling her with any 
more Viſits, Meſlages, or Epiſtles, ſhe ſat down to her 
Eſcrutore, and immediately wrote her preſent Senti- 
ments to has Agent, in the following Terms: 


To 


To 
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To Mrs. MopeLy. 


Dear Mop EL x, r 
8 it is not my Cuſtom to write to Men, 

on Buſineſs, of which I never reekoned love, 
nor the Profeſſions of it, any Part, I defire you will 
tell Sir Frederick Fineer, that the only Way for him 
to keep his Oath inviolated, is to ceaſe entirely all 
farther Proſecation of his Addreſſes to me; for as 
my Birth and Fortune, as well as my Humour, ſet 
me above encouraging a ſecret Correſpondence with 
any Man, on what | foever it may be re- 
queſted ; he may expect, nay aſſure himſelf, that on 
the next Viſit he Attempts to make me, or Letter, 
or Meſſage he Cauſes to be left for me, I ſhall di- 
rectly acquaint my Brothers with the whole Story 
of his Courtſhip, the Novelty of which may poſſibly 
afford us ſome Diverſion, 

* I thank you for the good I believe you intended 
me, in your Recommendation of a Lover, whoſe 
Title and Eſtate you might think had ſome Charms 
in them, and the Oddities of whoſe Temper you 
were perhaps unacquainted with. 

I defire, however, you will henceforward make 
* no mention of him, but whenever I ſend for you, 
* confine your Converſation, to ſuch Matters as 
© befits your Vocation, for as to others I find you 
are but little ſkilled in what will pleaſe her 
who is, 
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* Notwithſtanding this Raillery, 
My dear MopeLyr, 
© Your Friend and Servant, 
B. ThOUGHTLES3, 


p. 8. To ſhew how much I am in earneft, I ſhould 
* have ſent the Baronet all the Epiſtles he has been 
© at the Pains of Writing to me; but I am juſt 
going out, and have not Leiſure to look them up: 
AI will not fail, however, to let him have them 

- 
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© in a Day or two; — they may ſerve any other 
„Woman as well as me, and ſave him abundance 
of Trouble in his next Courtſhip. You ſee I 
© have ſome Good-nature, though nothing of that 
Love I ſuppoſe he imagined his Merits had in- 
© ſpired me with.— Adieu. 


Miſs Betſy was highly diverted, after ſending this 
| Diſpatch, to think how filly poor Modely would 
look, on finding herſelf obliged to deliver ſuch a Meſ- 
ſage to her grand Lodger, and how diſmally mortified 

he would be on the receiving it. | 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Shews that Miſs Betſy, whenever ſhe pleaſed to 
exert herſelf, had it in her Power to be Diſcreet, 
even on Occaſions the malt tempting to her Hu- 
mour and Inclination. | 


n 


O ON after Miſs Betſy had ſent away what ſhe 

thought would be a final Anſwer to Sir Frederick, 
her brother Frank came in; ſhe immediately ſhew- 
ed him the Letter ſhe had received that Morning, and 
related to him in what Manner ſhe had behaved con- 
cerning it, with which he was extremely pleaſed, and 
ſaid more tender Things to her, than any ſhe had 
heard from lim, ſince he came to Town. 

* This is a Way of acting. my dear Siſter, ſaid 
© he, which if you perſevere in, will infalibly gain 
vou the Eſteem of all who know you; for while 
vou encourage the Addreſſes of every idle Fop, 
© believe me, you will render yourſelf Cheap, and 
, _ all your Merit with the ſenſible Part of Man- 
kind. | 

If ſhe was not quite of his Opinion in this 
Point, ſhe offered no Arguments in Oppoſition to the 
Remarks he had made, and aflured him, as ſhe - had 
done once before, that ſhe would never give any Man 
the leaſt grounds to Hope ſhe approved his Pretenſi- 
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uns, till ſhe had firſt received the Sanction of both his, 
and her Brother Thoughtleſs's Approbation. 

He then told her, that they had received Intelli- 
gence, that the India Ship, which they heard was to 
bring Mr. Edward Goodman, was ſafely arrived in the 
Downs; ſo that in all Likelihood that Gentleman 
would be in London in two or three Days at fartheſt ; 
* —which I am very glad of, ſaid he; for though 
© I believe the Lawyer a very honeſt, diligent Man 
as any can be of his Profeſſion, the Preſence of the 
Heir will give a Life to the Cauſe, and may bring 
Things to a more ſpeedy Iſſue. 

He alſo told her, that a Gentleman of his Brother's 
Acquaintance had the Day before received a Letter 
from Sir Ralph Truſty, intimating, that he ſhould be 
obliged, by the Death of Mr. Goodman, there being 
Affairs of Conſequence between them, to come to 
Town much ſooner than he had intended, and that he 
ſhould bring his Lady with him: — © And then, my 
dear Siſter,* ſaid he, you will be happy for a 
* Time at leaſt, in the Converſation and Advice of 
* one, who, I am certain, in her Good-wiſhes for you, 
* deſerves to be looked upon by you, as a ſecond 
* Mother. l | 

He was going on in ſome farther Commendations 
of that worthy Lady, when Miſs Betſy's Man came 
to the Dining-room Door, and told her, that Mr. 
Munden was below in the Parlour, and would wait on 
her, if ſhe was at Leiſure. — Mr. Francis percei ving 
ſhe was hefitating what Anſwer to make, cried haſtily, 
pray Siſter admit him: — this is lucky, now 
: I ſhall ſee how much he excells Mr. Trueworth 
in Perſon and Parts. I never told you,“ an- 


ſwered ſhe, that he did ſo in either; but perhaps he 


may in his good Opinion and Eſteem for me: 


however, I think you promiſed never to mention 
* Trueworth again to me; — I wiſh you would keep 
. 1 Word —— Well, —! have done,“ ſaid he, do 
* not keep the Gentleman waiting,” — On which 
ſhe bade the Footman defire Mr, Munden to walk. 


or. III. K That 
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That Gentleman was a good deal diſconcerted in 
his Mind, concerning the little Progreſs his Courtſhip 
had made with Miſs Betſy ; — he had followed her for 
a conſiderable Time, =— been at a great Expence in 
treating and making Preſents to her ; — he had ſtudi- 

ed her Humour, and done every Thing in his Power 
to pleaſe her, yet thought himſelf as far from the 
Completion of his Wiſhes, as when he began his Ad- 

dreſſes to her ;— he had not for ſeveral Days had an 
Opportunity of ſpeaking one Word to her in private ; 
— ſhe was either abroad when he came, or ſo engag- 
ed in Company, that his Preſence ſerved only to fill a 
a vacant Seat in her Dining-room ; he there- 
fore determined to know what Fate he was to expect 
from her. 

As he had not been told any Body was now with her, 

and had never ſeen Mr. Francis before, he was a littte 

ſtartled on his coming into the Room, to find a young, 
gay Gentleman ſeated very near her, and lolling his 
Arm, in a careleſs Poſture, over the Back of the Chair 
in which ſhe was ſitting ; on his Entrance, they 
both roſe to receive him with a great deal of Polite- 
neſs, which he returned in the fame Manner ; but add- 
ed to the firſt Compliments, that he hoped he had been 
guilty of no Intruſion, 

* Not at all, Sir,“ replied the Brother of Miſs Betſy, 
I was only talking to my Siſter on ſome Family Af- 
« fairs, which we may reſume at any Time, when 
no more agreeable Subjects of Entertainment fall 

iin our Way. * Yes, Mr. Munden,' ſaid Miſs 

- Betſy, this is that Brother, whoſe Return to Town 
you ſo often heard me wiſh for: — and this Bro- 
ther, continued ſhe, turning to Mr. Francis, is a 
* Gentleman who ſometimes does me the Honour of 
calling upon me, and whoſe Viſits to me I believe 
vou will not diſapprove.” 

She had no ſooner ended theſe Words than the two 
Gentlemen mutually advanced, embraced, and ſaid 
they ſhould be proud of each other's Acquaintance ; 
after which they entered into a Converſation ſprightly 
enough for the Time it laſted, which was not long ; for 
Mr. Francis looking on his Watch, faid he was extremely 


morti- 
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mortified to leave ſuch good Company, but Buſineſs 
of a very urgent Nature called him to a different Place 
at that Hour. 

As much as Mr. Munden was pleaſed to find him- 
ſelf ſo obligingly introduced by his Miſtreſs, to the 
Acquaintance of her Brother, he was equally glad to 
be rid of him at this Juncture, when he came pre | 
to preſs her ſo home to an Eclairciſſement, as ſhould 
deprive her of all Poſſibility of keeping himſelf any 
longer in Suſpence. 

It was in vain for her now to have Recourſe to any 
of thoſe Evaſions, by which ſhe had hitherto put him 
off, and ſhe found herſelf under a Neceſſity either of 
entirely diſcarding him, or giving him ſome Kind of 
Aſſurance, that the Continuance of his Pretenſions 
would not be in vain. 

Never had ſhe been ſo plunged before. ne ver 
had any of her Lovers inſiſted in ſuch plain Terms on 
on her declaring herſelf, and ſhe was compelled, as it 
were, to tell him, ſince he was ſo impatient for the 
Definition of his Fate, it was from her Brothers he 
muſt receive it, for ſhe was reſolved, nay, had ſo- 
lemnly promiſed, to enter into no Engagement with- 
out their Knowledge and Approbation. But ſup- 
* poſe,” ſaid he, I ſhould be ſo happy as to obtain 
their Conſent, may I then aſſure my ſelf you will 
* be mine? —— Would you wiſh me to hate you," 
cried ſhe, ſomewhat peeviſhly ? ” — Hate me! an- 
ſwered he; — no, Madam, it is your Love would 
« purchaſe, almoſt at the Expence of Life. 

* Perſecute me then no more,“ ſaid ſhe, * to give 
* you Promiſes or Aſſurances, which would only make 
me ſee you wih Confuſion, and think of you with 
© Regret ;——it is ſufficient I eſteem you, and liſten 
© to the Profeſſions of your Love,——let that content 
* you, and leave to myſelf the Grant of more.' — 
* Yet, Madam, reſumed he.—and was going on, but 
was interrupted by the Maid, who came haſtily 
into the Room, and ſaid, * Madam, here is Miſs 
„Mabel. c 
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She had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words than the 
Lady ſhe mentioned followed her into the Room. — 
Miſs Betſy was never more glad to ſee her than now, 
when her Preſence afforded her ſo ſeaſonable a Relief: 
— My dear Miſs Mabel,” ſaid ſhe, * this is kind 
indeed, when I already owe you two Viſits.” 
* I believe you owe me more, anſwered ſhe, with a 
Smile; but I did not come to reproach you,— 
nor can this indeed be juſtly called a Viſit, ſince it is 
* only a meer Matter of Buſineſs brings me hither at 
* this Time. | 
Mr. Munden on this thought proper to take his 
Leave, but, in doing ſo, ſaid to Miſs Betſy, with a very 
grave Air, * I hope Madam, you will have the 
* Goodneſs to confider ſeriouſly on what we have been 
talking of: — I will do myſelf the Honour to wait 
* upon your Brothers To-morrow, and afterwards on 
* yourſelf. '—With theſe Words he withdrew without 
faying for any Anſwer. 

* I know not,* ſaid Miſs Mable, after he was 
one, whether what I have to ſay to you will be 
of ſufficient Moment to excuſe me for depriving you 

of your Company,— ſince I only called to tell you, 
© that we are caſed of our little Penſioner at Denham, 
by the Father's unexpectedly coming to claim his 
* own.” 

Miſs Betſy replied, that ſhe gueſſed as much, for 
ſhe had — thoſe People had been at her Lodgings, 
when ſhe was not at home, and had ſaid ſomewhat of 
their Buſineſs to her Servant. IJ am alſo to pay 
vou,“ reſumed the other, my Quota of the laſt 
Month's Nurſing..——In ſpeaking theſe Words ſhe 
took out of her Pocket the little Sum ſhe ſtood indebt- 
ed for, and Jaid it on the Table. 

Though Miſs Betſy had the moſt perfe& Regard 

and Gbod-wiſhes for Miſs Mabel, and Miſs Mabel the 
ſame for Miſs Betſy, yet neither of them was in the 
Secrets of the other :— they viſited but ſeldom, and 
when they did. talked only on indifferent Affairs. 
In fine, though they both loved the amiable Qualities 
each found in the other, yet the wide Contrariety be- 
: ; tween 
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tween their Diſpoſitions, occaſioned a Coolneſs in 
their Behaviour, which their Hearts were far from 
feeling. 

Miſs Mable ſtayed but a very few Minutes, after 
having diſpatched the Buſinefs ' ſhe came upon, nor 
was Miſs Betſy at all troubled at her Departure, being 
at preſent, what ſhe very rarely was, in a Humour ra- 
ther to be alone than in any Company whatever. 

She no ſooner was at Liberty than ſhe began to 
reflect on the TranſaQions of that Morning; — ſhe 
had done two Things, which ſeemed pretty extraor- 
dinary to her ; — ſhe had entirely diſmiſſed one Lover, 
a Piece of Reſolution ſhe did not a little value herſelf 
upon, but then ſhe was vexed at the too great En- 
couragement, as ſhe thought it, which ſhe had given 
to another, : 

* What ſhall I do with this Munden?' ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf. If my Brothers ſhould take it into their 
Heads to approve of his Pretenſions, I ſhall be as 
much teazed on his Account, as I was on that of 
Mr. Trueworth's: — I have no Averſion indeed to 
the Man, but I am equally as far from having any 
Love for him; — there is nothing in his Perſon, or 


Behaviour, that might make a Woman aſhamed of 
being his Wife, yet I can ſee nothing ſo extraordina- 
ry in him, as to induce me to become ſo. 
+ Why then,“ continued ſhe, did I not tell him at 
once I would not have him, and that af he was 
weary of paying his Reſpects to me, he might carry 
them where they would be more kindly received ? 
— It was a very filly Thing in me to ſend him to 
my Brothers ; — they are in ſuch haſte to get me out 
of the Way of what they call Temptation, that I 
believe they would marry me to any Man, that was 
of a good Family and had an Eſtate. — If I mutt 
needs have a Huſband to pleaſe them, I had better 
have taken Trueworth,— 1 am ſure there is no Com- 
pariſon between the Men; but it is too late to think 
of that now, for it is very plain, both by his Behavi- 
our to me when laſt I ſaw him, and by what he ſaid 
to my Brother Frank, that he has given over all In- 
* tentions on that Score. 

K 3 She 
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She was in the midſt of theſe Cogitatione, when a 
Servant belonging to the Ladies whom ſhe viſited at 
St. James's, came and preſented her with a Letter, con- 
_ taining theſe Lines: 


To Miſs BETSsY TwovcnTLEss. 


Pear CREATURE, | | 
v1 Y Sifter and ſelf had an Invitation to a Party 
4 of Pleaſure, where there will be the beſt Com- 


* pany, — the beſt Muſick, and the beſt Entertain- 
ment in the World; but my Father having unluckily 
forced her to paſs ſome Days with an old Aunt, who 
ies dangerouſly fick at Hampſtead, I know nobody 
can ſo well ſupply her vacant Place, as your agreeable 
* ſelf ; — therefore, if you are not already too deeply 
engaged this Evening, would beg the Favour of 
* you to ſhare with me in the — — Diverſion:— 
* We ſhall have two young Gent of Rank for 
our Conductors and Protectors; — but I flatter my- 
* ſelf you will make no Scruple to go any where with 
* her, whois, 


With the moſt perſect Amity, 
Dear Miſs Bersy, 
* Your moſt humble, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 


0 A. AIRISs k. 


Pp. S. Let me know whether I can be fo happy as 
* to have you with me, and if fo, I will call on 
* you about five, and drink Tea, for we ſhall not 
go to the Aſſembly till Eight,” | 


This Pre poſal put Miſs Betſy out of all her ſerious 
Reflections, and the returned for Anſwer to the Lady, 
that ſhe would not fail to be at home, and ready to at- 
tend her at the appointed Hour. 

Accordingly. as ſoon as ever Dinner was over, ſhe 
went to dreſs and thought of nothing but _ to 

e 


at the Aſſembly. — 
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make as brilliant a Figure as any ſhe ſhould meet with 


11s Airiſh came ſomewhat be- 


fore the Hour ſhe had mentioned in her Letter, ac- 
compained by two Rakes of Quality, whom Miſs 
Betſy had ſeen two or three Times before with her 
and her Sifter, and by one of whom ſhe had once 
been treated with fome Familiarities, which had made 
her ever ſince very cautious of giving him any Op- 


portunity to attem 


the like. 


As much, therefore, as ſhe had pleaſed herſelf with 
the Idea of this Evening's Pleaſures, ſhe no ſooner 
ſaw who were to be their Conductors, than ſhe reſol- 
ved not to put herſelf into their Powers, yet knew not 
how, without affronting Miſs Airiſh, to avoid com- 
ply ing with the Promiſes ſhe had made of accompany- 

be a 


r. | 

They all came ſinging and romping into the Room, 
but the Perplexity of Miſs Betſy's Mind made her hg 
ceive them with a very ſerious Air : — the Men ac- 
coſted her with a Freedom conformable enough to their 
own Characters, but not very agreeable to one of 
: her's, and ſhe rebuffed with a good deal of Contempt 


him, with whom ſhe 
fended. 


had moſt Reaſon to be of- 


* Lord ! how grave you look, ſaid Miſs Airiſh, 
obſerving her Countenance ; * prithee, my dear Crea- 


© pu 
«a 


t on a more chearful Aſpect: — this is to be a 
ight of all Spirit, — all Mirth, — all Gaiety.“ — 


I am ſorry I cannot be a Partaker of it, faid Miſs 
Betſy, who, by this Time, had contrived an Excuſe. 
—* lord! what do you mean? — not Partaker of 
it] cried Miſs Airiſh, haſtily ; — ſure you would 
not offer to diſappoint us? —* Not willingly,” reph- 
ed Miſs Betſy ; © but I was juſt going to ſend to let 
you know, I have received a Meſſage from my elder 
© Brother, to come to his Houſe, in order to meet 
«* ſome Perſons there, on very extraordinary Buſineſs ; 


. 


ſe 


but, I hope,” added ſhe, *© that my not go- 
ing will be no Hindrance to the Diverſion you pro- 


's It would have been none, Madam, ſaid one of 
the Gallants, * if this Aſſembly were like others; but 


* Wwe 
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ve are only a ſele&t Company of gay young Fel- 
* lows, who reſolve to try how far Nature may be 
* exhilerated by regaling every Senſe at once : — to 
« prevent all Quarrels, every Man is to bring a Lady 
© with him, whois to be Partner in ſinging, — dancing, — 
playing, — or whatever they two ſhall agree upon. 
© — Wetwo,' continued he, pitched upon the two 
* Miſs Airiſhes, but one of them being gone another 
Way, we thought of you, otherwiſe we could have 
found Ladies who would have obliged us. 

Very likely,” replied Miſs Betſy, © and I ſuppoſe 
© it may not yet be too late to ſeek them.! But 
I had rather have you than all the World,” cried he, 


that Miſs Betſy was moſt apprehenſive of, you know 


I have always ſhewn a particular Tendre for you: 
© —— therefore prithee, continued he, catching her 
in his Arms, and eagerly kiſſing her, my dear Girl, 
* ſend ſome Excuſe to your Brother, and let us have 
« you with us. | | 

* Unhand me, my Lord,” cried ſhe, ſtruggling to 
get looſe, — what you aſk is impoſſible, for I neither 
can nor will go. — The Reſolution with which ſhe 
ſpoke theſe Words, and the Anger which at the ſame 
Time ſparkled in her Eyes, made them ſee it would be 
but loſt Labour to endeavour to perſuade her ; — they 
looked one at another, and were confounded what to 


do, till Miſs Airiſh, vexed to the very Heart at Miſs 


Betſy's Bebaviour, hit upon an Expedient to ſolve u 

the Matter: —* Well, ſaid ſhe, * ſince Miſs Betſy 
cannot go, I will introduce your Lordſhip to a 
young Lady, who, I am ſure, will not refuſe us; 


* —befides, I know ſhe is at home, for I ſaw her look- 
* ing out of her Chamter-window as we came by;— 


but we muſt go directly, that ſhe may have Time to 
« dreſs.” | 

On this, they both cried with all their Hearts, and 
one of them taking her Hand ſkipped down Stairs 
with her, in the ſame wild Way they came up: the 


| ether followed, only turning his Head towards Miſs 


Betſy, cried, wich a malicious Sneer. 


« How 


PTV 
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« How unregarded now that Piece of Beauty 
« ſtands!” 


Miſs Betſy, though ſufficiently piqued, was very 
glad to get rid of them, and the more ſo, that by their 
happening to call on her, inſtead of her meeting them at 
Miſs Airiſh's Appartment, ſhe had the better Oppor- 
2 y of excuſing herſelf from going where they de- 

red. | 


—— 


CHAP. XV, 


The terrible Conſequences, which may poſſibly at- 
tend our placing tos great a Dependance on Per- 
ſons whoſe Principles we are not well aſſured of, 
are here exemplified, in a notable Af of Villa iny 
an Hypocriſy, | 


I S S Betſy no ſooner found herſelf alone, than 
ſhe began to reflect very ſeriouſly on the pre- 
ceding Paſſage : — ſhe knew very little of theſe two 
young Noblemen, yet thought ſhe ſaw enough in their 

haviour to make any Woman, who the leaſt 
Regard for ker Honour or Reputation, fearful to truſt 
herſelf with them in any Place, where both might be 
ſo much endangered ; —— ſhe was, therefore, very 
much amazed, that Miſs Airiſh ſhould run ſo great a 
Riſque, and to find that ſhe did fo, joined to ſome 
other Things, which ſhe had of late obſerved in the 
Conduct of both the Siſters, contributed to diminiſh 
the Love and Eſteem ſhe once had for them. 

She found, however, too many Objects of Satisfac- 
tion in the Viſits ſhe made to thoſe Ladies, to be wil- 
ling to break Acquaintance with them, and as ſhe 
doubted not but that ſhe had highly diſobliged the 
one, by not complying with her Invitation, and that 
this would infallibly occaſion a Rupture with the other 
alſo, if not in Time reconciled, ſhe went the next Morn- 
ing to their Apartment, in order to make her _— 

n 
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On her enquiring for that Lady, the Footman told 
her, ſhe was but juſt come home, and he believed was 
going to bed, but he would tell the Chamber maid 

e was there. — * No,—no,' cried Miſs Betſy, © only 
g give my Compliments to your Lady, and tell her, 
* I will wait on her in the Afternoon.“ — She was 
going away with theſe Words, but Miſs Airiſh, lying 
on the ſame Floor, heard her Voice, and called to 
her to come in. 

Miſs Betſy did as ſhe was defired, and found her in 
a much better Humour than ſhe expected. — O, my 

dear, ſaid ſhe, * what a Night have you loſt by not 

* being with us! — Such a promiſcuous Enjoyment 
* of every thing that can afford Delight or Satisfac- 
* tion | — Well, after all, there is nothing like play- 
ing the Rake a little ſometimes, — it gives ſuch a 
* Fillup to the Spirits.” 

Provided it be innocent, I am of your Mind,“ re- 

plied Miſs Betſy ; —* I ſuppoſe everything was ma- 

ed with Decency among you.“ — O quite ſo,” 
the other; — all harmleſs Libertiniſm : — 'tis 
* true, there were private Rooms ; but you know one 
© might chuſe whether one would go into them or 
not.“ — © I am not ſure of that, Pad Miſs Betſy: 
I am glad however you were ſo well pleaſed with 
* your Entertainment, and equally ſo, that you were 
© not hindered from enjoying it, by my not being 
* able to ſhare with you in it. 

* I am obliged to you, my Dear,' replied Miſs Air- 
iſh, — I was a little vexed with you at firſt, in- 
* deed, but knew you could not help it; — the Lady 
we called upon went very readily with us, ſo as it 
* happened there was no Diſappointment in the Caſe.” 

* It was only to be convinced of that, ſaid Miſs 
Betſy, that I came hither thus early; but I will now 
* take my Leave, — Repoſe I am ſure is neceſſary 
for you, after ſo many waking Hours. — The other 
did not oppoſe her Departure, being in Effect deſirous 


of taking that Reſt, which her exhauſted Spirits 
wanted, 


* na 
cri 


Never had Miſs Betſy felt within herſelf a greater 
or more ſincere Satisfaction, than ſhe now did, for 
| having 


r 
r 
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having ſo prudently avoided falling into Inconvenien- 
cies, the leaſt of which, as ſhe very rightly judged, 
would have been paying too dear a Price for all the 
Pleaſures ſhe could have received. 

Sweet indeed are the Reflections, which flow from 
a Conſciouſneſs of having done what Virtue, and the 
Duty owing to the Character we bear in Life, exacted 
from us, but poor Miſs Betſy was not to enjoy, for 
any long time, ſo happy a Tranquility ; — ſhe was 
rouſed out of this Serenity of Mind, by an Adventure 
of a different kind from all ſhe had ever yet experi- 
enced, and which, if ſhe were not properly guarded 
againſt, it ought to be imputed rather to the unſuſ- 
petting Goodneſs of her Heart, than to her Vanity, 
or that Inadvertency, which had occaſioned her for- 
mer Miſtakes. 

She was fitting near the Window, leaning her 
upon the Slab, very deep in e when, 
hearing a Coach ſtop at the Door, ſhe looked out, 
imagining it might be ſomebody to her, and ſaw 
Mrs. Modely come out; — ſhe wondered what Buſi- 
neſs that Woman ſhould now come upon, after the 
Letter ſhe had ſent her, and reſolved to chide her 
for any impertinent Meſſage ſhe ſhould deliver. 

Mrs. Modely, whoſe Profeſſion was known to the 
People of the Houſe, always ran up without any other 
Ceremony than aſking if Miſs Betſy was at home and 
alone: — being now told ſhe was ſo, ſhe flew into the 
Room, with a Diſtraction in her Countenance which 
very much ſurpriſed Miſs Betſy ; but before ſhe had 
Time to aſk the Meaning, the other throwing herſelf 
down in a Chair, increaſed her Aſtoniſhment by 
by theſe Words : 

© O! Madman, cried ſhe,' © I am come to tell 
you of the ſaddeſt Accident: — Poor Sir Frederick 
* Fineer! — O that he had never ſeen you! — O 
that I had never meddled between you! — I am 
© undone, that is to be ſure, — ruined for ever : — I 
* ſhall never get another Lodger, — nay, I believe, I 
* ſhall never recover the Fright I am in.” 

Here ſhe burſt into a — Fit of Tears, and her 
Sobs interrupting the Paſſage of her Words, gens 

ty 
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Betſy an Opportunity to inquire into the Myſtery of 


her Behaviour: — For Heaven's fake, what is the 


Matter? ſaid the young Lady: Prithee, ceaſe theſe 
* Exclamations, and ſpeak to be underſtood.” 

Ah, dear Miſs Betſy, reſumed the other, ] ſcarce 
© know what I fay or do, poor Sir Frederick 
has run himſelf quite through the Body. — What! 
© killed himſelf,” cried Miſs Betſy haſtily ? — © He 
is not dead yet, replied Mrs. Modely ; but there 
he lies the moſt ailmaf 
© the Agonies of Death in his Face, — the Sword 
* ſticking in his Breaſt; for the Surgeon ſays, that the 
Moment that is drawn out, his Life comes with it.” 

Perceiving Miſs Betſy ſaid nothing, and looked a 
little troubled, ſhe went on in this manner: — But 
© this is not the worſt I have to tell you, Madam,“ 
continued ſhe, — his Death is nothing; but it is his 
Soul, —his Soul, Miſs Betſy :—hearing them ſay he 
* could not live above three Hours at moſt, I ſent for 
a Parſon, — and there the good Man fits and talks, 
and argues with him; — but, would you think it, 
© he will not pray,— nor be prayed for,—nor confeſs 
his Sins, — not ſay he is ſorry for what he has 
done, — nor do any thing that is right, till he has 
« ſeen you. 

Me! ſaid Miſs Betſy, * what would he ſee me 


for? —— * Nay, I know not, — but it is his 


© Whim, and he is obſtinate, — therefore, my dear 
© Madam, in Chriſtian Charity, and in Compaſſion to 
his Soul, hear what he has to ſay.” 

* What Good can I do him by going, Mrs. Mode- 
ly,” ſaid Miſs Betſy ?—* none, as to his Share in this 
« World,' anſwered ſhe; — but, dear Madam, con- 
ſider the other, — think what a ſad thing it is for 
a Man to die without the Rites of the Church; — 


« I'll warrant he has Sins enovgh upon him, as moſt 


* young Gentlemen have, and ſure you would not be 
the Cauſe of his being miſerable to all Eternity! 


Indeed, Mrs. Modely, I do not care to go, ſaid 


Miſs Betſy. — * The Sight is very terrible indeed,” 
cried the other, but you need not ſtay two Minutes, 
2 if you but juſt ſtep in and ſpeak to him, I fan- 

. . 4 . c cy 


Object that ever Eyes beheld :. 
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cy it will be enough; — but Lord he may be dead 
« while we are talking, and if he ſhould leave the 
© World in this manner, I ſhould not be able to live 
in my Houſe, — and I have a Leaſe of eleven Years 
© to come, — I ſhould think I ſaw his Ghoſt in every 
Room; — ſo dear, dear Miſs Betſy, for my ſake, if 
© not for his, go with me; — I came in a Hackney- 
coach for Haſte, and it is ſtill at the Door.” 

Well, Modely, you ſhall prevail, anſwered Miſs 
Betſy ; © but you ſhall ſtay in the Room all the Time 
* I am there. — © That you may be ſure I will, 
returned the other; — but come, — pray Heaven 
we are not too late. | = | 

They ſaid little more to each other, till they came 
to the Houſe of Mrs. Modely, where the firſt Sound 
that reached the Ears of Miſs Betſy were Groans, 
which ſeemed to iſſue from the Mouth of a Perſon 
in the Pangs of Death. 

Mrs. Modely led her into Sir Frederick's Chamber, 
which was Jjudiciouſly darkened, ſo as to leave Light 
enough to diſcern Objects, yet not ſo much as to ren- 
der them too perſpicuous: — Miſs Betſy ſaw him ly- 
ing on the Bed, as Mrs. Modely deſcribed, with a 
Sword ſticking upright in his Breaſt, — a Clergyman, 
and another Perſon, who appeared to be the Surgeon, 
were ſitting near him — * Miſs Betſy is ſo good, ſaid 
Mrs. Modely, to come to viſit you, Sir Frederick.“ 
— lam glad of it, replied, he, with a low Voice, — 
pray, Madam, approach.“ 

I am ſorry, Sir Frederick, to find you have been 
been guilty of ſo raſh an Action, ſaid Miſs Betſy, 
drawing towards the Bed. — I could not live with- 
out you, rejoined he, © nor would die without leav- 
ing you as happy as it is in my Power to make you; 
© —— lhauve ſettled two thouſand Pounds a Year up- 
on you, during your natural Life; — but as ] would 
* conſult your Honour in every thing I do, and Peo- 
ple might imagine I made you this Settlement in 
© Conſideration of ſome Favours, which I had too 
true a Regard for you ever to deſire, you wuſt en- 
« joy it as my Widow, and with it the Title of 
Lady Fineer.“ N 
Vor. III. L Miis 
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Miſs Betſy was ſo much amazed at this Propoſal, 
that ſhe had not the Power to ſpeak ; but Mrs. Mode- 
ly cried out, Was ever any thing ſo generous ! '— 
« Truly noble indeed,” added the Surgeon, and wor- 
© thy of himſelf, and the Love he has for this Lady.“ 
— * Bleſs me! ſaid Miſs Betſy, * would you have 

me marry a * ? — You ought, Sir Fre- 
« derick, to have other Thoughts, as you are going 
© out of the World. 

Aye, Sir Frederick,“ cried the Parſon, think of 
© your immortal Part.' — I can think of nothing, 
anſwered he groaning bitterly, of my own Happi- 
neſs, 'till T have fixed that of Miſs Betſy's. — Lord, 
Madam, cried Mrs. Modely, ſoftly, you would 
not be ſo mad to refuſe : — what, two thouſand 
Pounds a Year and a Ladyſhip, with Liberty to mar - 
* ry who you will? 

This is the moſt generous Offer I ever heard of, 
ſaid the Parſon ; but I wiſh the Lady would reſolve 
* ſoon, for it is high time Sir Frederick ſhould pre- 
« pare for another World.“ — © He cannot live above 
an Hour, rejoined the Surgeon, * evenif the Sword 
is not withdrawn; — therefore, good Madam, 
think what you have to do.” 

While they were ſpeaking, Sir Frederick redoubled 
his Groans, and they went on preſſing her to accept 
the Terms he offered. — Do not plunge a Man in- 
to a ſad Eternity, merely for his Love to you, ſaid 
the Parſon. — © All the World would +l wa you, 
© ſhould you refuſe,” cried the Surgeon. — A Vir- 
gin Widow with two thouſand Pounds a Vear, added 
Mrs. Modely. | 

In this Manner did they urge her, and the Parſon 
tting on the one Side of her, and the Surgeon on 

other, plied her ſo cloſe with Arguments, both 
on the Advantages accruing tq herſelf, and the Com- 
paſſion owing from her to a Gentleman, who had 
committed this Act of Deſperation on himſelf, meerly + 
through his Love of her, that ſhe neither could, nor 
knew how to make any Anſwer, when Sir Frederick 

wing two or three great Groans, which ſeemed more 

p than before, and the Surgeon Ay: 
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take Miſs Betſy's Silence for Conſent, cried out, Ma- 
dam, he is juſt going. we muſt be ſpeedy.” And 
then turning to the Parſon, * Doctor, ſaid he, pro- 
* ceed to the Ceremony, paſs over the Pre- 
* Jude, and begin at the moſt eſſential Part, elſe my 
Patient won't live to the Concluſion.” 

The Parſon knew very. well what he had to do, 
having his Book ready, began at Sir Frede- 


« rick Fineer Baronet, wilt thou have this Woman to 


thy wedded Wife? — and ſo on, — To which Sir 
Frederick anſwered, in the ſame diſmal Accents he 
had hitherto ſpoken, ©* I will.” — Then the Parſon 
turning to Miſs Betſy, ſaid, Betſy Thoughtleſs, 
* wilt thou have this Man to be thy wedded Hutband ?” 
— and fo forth. — Miſs Betſy in the Confuſion of 
her Mind, not well knowing what ſhe ſaid, or did, 
replied in the Affirmative, on which he was hurrying 
over the reſt of the Ceremony, but ſhe recollecting 
herſelf cried out, — Hold, Doctor, I cannot be mar- 
« ried in this Manner.” — But he ſeemed not to re- 
gard her Words, but read on, and the Surgeon taking 
hold of her Hand, and joining it with Sir Frederick's, 
held it in ſpite of her Reſiſtance, till the Ring was 
forced upon her Finger. 

This Action ſo incenſed her, that the Inſtant ſhe 
got her Hand at Liberty, ſhe plucked off the Ring, 
and threw it on the Ground : — What do you mean, 
ſaid ſhe ? — © Do you think to compel me to a Mar- 
* riage? — Modely, you have not uſed me well.“ — 
With theſe Words ſhe was turning to go out of the 
Room, but perceived, not till then, that Mrs. Modely 
had flipped out, and that the Door was locked ; — 
ſhe then began to call, Mrs. Modely, Mrs. Modely:“ 
to which no Anſwer was made. | , 

Come, come, Madam,“ ſaid the Surgeon, * this 
* Paſſion will avail you nothing; — you are effec- 
« tually married, whatever you may imagine to the 
* contrary.” * Yes, yes, rejoined the Parſon, * the 
Ceremony is good and firm: — I will ſtand to 
what I have done before any Biſhop in England.“ 
— There wants only Conſummation, cried the 
* Surgeon, and that RO leave. the Bridegroom 

| . 2 4 to 
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to compleat before he dies.” — With theſe Words 
they both went out, making the Door faſt after them. 
Miſs Betſy made uſe of her utmoſt Efforts, to paſs 
at the ſame time they did, but they puſhed her back 
with ſo much Violence, as almoſt threw her down, 
and Sir Frederick at the ſame Time jumping off the 
Bed, and throwingaway the Sword, which ſhe imagined 
ſheathed in his Body, catched her ſuddenly in his Arms. 
Tis hard to ſay, whether Rage for the Impoſition ſhe 


| now found had been practiſed on her, or the Terror for 
the Danger ſhe was in, was the Paſſion now moſt pre- 


dominant in the Soul of Miſs Betſy ; but both together 
ſerved toinſpire her with unuſual Strength and Courage. 

* Your Reſiſtance is in vain,' cried he, you are my 
Wife, and as ſuch I ſhall enjoy you, — no Matter 
whether with your Will or not.'—She made no An- 
ſwer to theſe Words, but collecting all her Force, 
ſprung from him, and catching hold of one of the 
Poſts at the Bed's Foot, clung ſo faſt round it, that 
all his Endeavours to remove her tence were in- 


effectual for ſome Moments, though the rough Means 


he made uſe of for that Purpoſe, were very near 
breaking both her Arms. | | 

Breathleſs, at laſt, however, with the continual Shrieks 
ſhe had ſent out for Help, and the Violence ſhe had 
ſuſtained by the Efforts of that abandoned Wretch, who 
had as little Regard to the Tenderneſs of her Sex, as 
to any other Principle of Humanity, ſhe fell almoſt 
fainting on the Floor ; and was on the Point of be- 
coming a Victim to the moſt wicked Stratagem that 
ever was invented, when on a ſudden the Door of the 
Chamber was burſt open, and a Man, with his Sword 
drawn, at that Inſtant ruthed in upon them. - 

* Monſter !* cried he, that entered, what Act of 
« Villainy are you about to perpetrate ? * — Miſs 


Betſy riſing from the Ground at the ſame time, ſaid 
to him, — Oh! whoever you are, that Heaven has 


* ſent to my Deliverance, ſave me, I conjure you, 
from that horrid Wretch.” — ©* Fear nothing, Ma- 
* dam,' anſwered he. He had time for no more, the 
intended Raviſher had ſnatched up his Sword, and 
was advancing towards him with theſe Words, © That 

25 | Woman 
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Woman is my Wife, ſaid he; * how dare any one 


© interfere between us? — O, tis falſe? — tis 
© falſe! —— beheve him not, cried Miſs Betſy. — 


Her Protector made no Reply, but flying at his Anta- 


oniſt, immediately cloſed with him, wrenched the 
word out of his Hand, which, throwing on the 

8 he ſet his Foot upon, and ſnapped it in 
ieces. 

The Obſcurity of the Room, joined to the exceſſive 
Agitations Miſs Betſy was in, had 'till now, hindered 
her from diſcovering, either by the Voice or Perſon, 
who it was to whom ſhe owed her Safety ; on his 
drawing back, one of the Window-curtains to give 
more Light into the Place, that he might ſee with 
whom he had been engaged, ſhe preſently ſaw, to her 
great Amazement and Confuſion, that her Deliverer 
was no other than Mr. Trueworth. | 

But how great ſoever was her Aſtoniſhment, that 


of Mr. Trueworth was not leſs, when looking on the 


Face of the pretended Sir Frederick Fineer, he preſent- 
ly knew him to be a Fellow, who had ſerv'd in quali- 
ty of Valet de Chambre to a Gentleman he was ac- 
quainted with in France, who had robbed his Maſter 

and oniy through his Lenity and Compaſſion had 
avoided the Puniſhment his Crimes deſerved. 

_ © Raſcal!' cried Mr. Trueworth, © have you ef- 


© caped breaking on the Wheel at Paris, to attempt 


Deeds more deſerving Death in England.“ — The 
Wretch, who hitherto had behaved with a very lofty 
Air, now finding he was diſcovered, fell at Mr. True- 
worth's Feet, and begged he would have Mercy on 
him; — alledged that what he had done was occa- 
ſioned by mere Neceflity ; — ſaid, he was told the 
Lady had a great Fortune, and might be eaſily gair- 
ed, and ſuch like Stuff, which putting Mr. Trueworth 
beyond all Patience, he gave him three or four Blows 
with the Fiat of his Sword, beſore he ſheathed it, 
ſaying, at the ſame Time, — © Execrable Dog! — 
it thou wert not unworthy of Death froin any Hand 
but that of the common Hangman, thou ſhouldſt 
not live a Moment to boaſt the leaſt Acquaintance 
wich this Lady. — Then turning to Miſs Betſy, 
a L 3 who 
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who was half dying with the various Emotions ſhe was 
poſſeſſed off: — Madam, ſaid he, I will not aſk 
* by what Means you came into this Villain's Com- 
« pany, only permit me to conduct you hence, and 
© ſee you ſafely home.” | 

Miſs Betſy was ſeized with fo violent a Fit of 
trembling through all her Frame, that ſhe had neither 
Voice to thank him, for the extraordinary Aſſiſtance 
ſhe had received from him, nor Strength enough to 
bear her down Stairs, if he had not with the greateſt 
Politeneſs and moſt tender Care, ſupported her at 
every Step ſhe took. | 

They found no Creature below, the Houſe ſeem- 
ed as if forſaken by all its Inhabitants ; but the Par- 
lour Door being open, Mr. Trueworth placed his 
fair Charge in an eaſy Chair, while he ran to find 
ſomebody to get a Coach, 

After mach Knocking and Calling, Mrs. Modely 
came out of a Back-room, into that where Miſs Bet- 
ſy was. — As ſoon as that young Lady ſaw her, 
Oh, Mrs. Modely,” cried ſhe, I could not have bo- 
© lieved you would have betrayed me in this cruel 
manner.“ — © Bleſs me! Madam, ' replied ſhe, in a 
Confuſion, which ſhe in vain endeavoured to con- 
ceal ; — © I know not what you mean. — I betray 
you! _— When you were talking with Sir Frede- 
© rick I was ſent fr out, — when I came back, in- 
© deed, I ſaw the Parſon and the Surgeon paſs through 
* the Entry in a Hurry, and at the ſame time re 
ga great Noiſe, was going up as ſoon as J had pulle 
off my things; but 1 hope,” continued ſhe, in a whin- 
ing Tone, © nothing has happened to my dear Miſs 
* Betſy.” — Whatever FE happened, ſaid Mr. True- 
worth, fiercely, will be inquired into; — in the 
* mean time, all we require of you is to ſend ſome- 
* body for a Coach.” 

Mrs. Modely then ringing a Bell, a Maid Servant 
appeared, and what Mr. Trueworth had requeſted was 
immediately performed; but, though Miſs Betſy now 
ſaw herſelf ſafe from the Miſchief which had ſo lately 
threatened her, ſhe had ſtill Emotions very terrible 
to ſuſtain, and would have, doubtleſs, thrown her 
into a ſwoon, if not vented in a violent Flood of 

Tears, Being 
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Being arrived at the Houſe where Miſs Betſy lodged, 
Juſt as Mr. Trueworth was helping her out of the Coach, 
they were met by the two Mr. Thoughtleſs's coming 
out of the Door : — they ſtarted back at a Sight, which, 
it muſt be confeſſed, had ſomething very alarming in 
it; they beheld their Siſter all pale and trembling, — 
her Eyes half drowned in Tears, — her Garments 
torn, ——— her Hair hanging looſely wild about her 
Neck and Face, — every Token of Deſpair about her, 
— and in this Condition conducted by a Gentleman, 
a Stranger indeed to the one, but known by the other 
to / have been once paſſionately in Love with her, 
might well occaſion odd ſort of Apprehenſions in 
both the Brothers, eſpecially in the younger. 

The ſudden Sight of her Brothers, made a freſh At- 
tack on the already ſo much weakened Spirits of Miſs 
Betſy, and ſhe would have ſunk on the Threſhold of 
the Door, as Mr. Trueworth quitted her Hand in or- 
der to preſent it to Mr, Francis, if the elder Mr. 
Thoughtleſs, ſeeing her totter, had not that Inſtant 
catched her in his Arms. | 
© Confuſion!? cried Mr. Francis, what does all 
this mean ? ——— Trueworth, is it thus you bring 
© my Siſter home? —** I am heartily ſorry for the 
© Occaſion, — ſaid Mr. Trueworth, ſfince' — He 
was going on, but Mr. Francis, fired with a miſtaken 
Rage, prevented him, crying out, © 'Sdeath, Sir, how 
came you with my Siſter? '— Mr. Trueworth, a lit- 
tle provoked to find the Service he had done ſo ill 
requited, replied in a diſdainful Tone, * ſhe will in- 
form you, — af.er that, if you have any farther 
© Demands upon me, you know where I am to be 
found; — I have no Leiſure now to anſwer your 
Interrogatories. 

With theſe Words he ſtepped haſtily into the Coach, 
and ordered to be drove to the TWO Red Lamps in 
Golden Square. | 

Miſs Betſy's Senſes were entirely loſt for ſome Mo- 
ments, ſo that ſhe knew nothing of what had paſſed : 
Mr. Francis hearing what Directions Mr. True- 
worth had given the Coachman, was for following and 
forcing him to an Explanation, but the elder Mr. 
; Thoughtleſs 
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Thoughtleſs prevailed on him to ſtay till they ſhould 
hear what their Siſter would ſay on this Affair | 

She was carried into her Apartment, rather dead 
than alive, but being laid on a Settee, and proper 
Means applied, ſhe ſoon returned to a Condition ca- 
pable of ſatisfying their Curioſity. 


CHAP. XVI. 
Mill not tire the Reader. 


— — 


ISS Betſy having her Heart and Head full of 
M the Obligation ſhe had to Mr. Trueworth, and 
on the firſt Recovery of her Senſes, thinking he was 
ſtill near her, cried out, — Oh! Mr. Trueworth, 
© how ſhall I thank the Goodneſs you have ſhewn 
* me! — I have no Words to do it, — it is from my 
Brothers you muſt receive thoſe Demonſtrations of 
* Gratitude, which are not in my Power to give.“ 
The Brothers looked ſometimes on her, and ſome- 
times on each other, with a good deal of Surpriſe all the 
time ſhe was ſpeaking, till perceiving ſhe had done. 
To whom are you talking, Siſter ? ſaid Mr. Fran- 
cis, © here is Nobody but my Brother and myſelf.” 
* Bleſs me! © cried ſhe, looking round the Room, 
* how wild my Head is ?'— © I knew not where I was, 
* — I thought myſelf ſtill in the Houſe of that wicked 
Woman that betrayed me, and {aw my generous 
* Deliverer chaſtiſing the Monſter that attempted my 
« Deftruftion.” 
Who was that Monſter ? ' demanded the e'der Mr: 
Thoughtlefs, haſhily — A Villain without a Name, ſaid 
Me, for that of Sir Frederick Fineer was but aſſumed 
to hide a common Cheat! — a Robber!* — © And 
* who, ſay you,“ rejoined Mr. Francis, was your 
« Deliverer ?' * Who, but that bet of Men! an{we;- 
ed ſhe, * Mr. Ih ueworth! — O, Brothers, if yeu 
have any Negard for me, or for the Honour of our 
Family, yu can never too much revere or Love the 
Honour, aud tue V rtae of that worthy Man.“ 
Tou 
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* You ſee, Frank, how greatly you have been to 
* blame,” faid the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs, and how 
much more ſo you might have been, if 1 had not 
diſſwaded you from following that Gentleman, who, 
* I now perceive, was the Saviour, not the Invader of 
our Siſter's Innocence I bluſh,' replied Mr. 
Francis, at the remembrance of my Raſhneſs, —I 
* ought, indeed, to have known Mr. Trueworth better.” 

There paſſed no more between them on this Subject, 
but on finding Miſs Betſy grew more compoſed, and 
able to continue a Converſation, they obliged her to 
repeat the Particulars of what had happened to her, 
which ſhe accordingly did, with the greateſt Veracity 
imaginable, omitting nothing of moment in the ſhock- 
ing Narrative. - | | | 

The calling to mind a Circumſtance ſo deteſtable to 
her natural Delicacy, threw her, however, into ſuch 
Agonies, which made them think it their Province, ra- 
ther to conſole her under the Affliction ſhe had ſuſtain- 
ed, than to chide her for the Inadvertency that had 
brought it on her. | 

They ſtayed Supper with her, which, to ſave her the 
Trouble of ordering, Mr. Thoughtleſs went to an adja- 
cent Tavern, and gave Directions for it himſelf,—made 
her drink ſeveral Glaſſes of Wine, and both of them 
did every thing in their Power to chear and reſtore her 
Spirits to their former tone, after which they retired, 
and left her to enjoy what Repoſe the preſent Anxie- 
ties of her Mind would permit her to take. pet 

Though the condition Miſs Betty was in, made theſe 
gentlemen treat her with the abovementioned Tender- 
neſs, yet both of them were highly incenſed againſt 


her, for ſo unadviſedly encouraging the Pretenſions of 


a Man, whoſe Character ſhe knew nothing of, but from 
the Mouth of a little Mantua-maker ;—her conſentin 

to ſup with him at the Houſe of that Woman, and af 
terwards running with her into his very Bed-chamber, 
were Actions, which to them ſeemed to have no Ex- 


cuſe. 

12 Francis, as of the two having the moſt tender 
Affection for her, had the moſt deep Concern in what- 
ever related to her: — If ſhe were either a Fool, ** 

| | e 
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he, ſtamping with extremity of Vexation, or of a vi- 


* cious Inclination, her Conduct would leave no Room 


for Wonder ;—but for a Girl, who wants neither Wit 
* nor Virtue, to expoſe herſelf in this manner, has 
* ſomething in it inconſiſtent !—unnatural! — mon- 
* ftrous!” 

I doubt not,“ cried he again, if the Truth 
© could be known, that it was ſome ſuch ridicu- 
* lous Adventure as this that loſt her the Affection of 
Mr. Trueworth, though her Pride and his Honour 
« join'd to conceal it.” 

The elder Mr. Thoughtleſs was entirely of his Bro- 
ther's Opinion in all theſe Points, and both of them 
now were more confirmed than ever, that Marriage 
was the only ſure Guard for the Reputation of a 
young Woman of their Siſter's Temper. Mr. Mun- 


den had been there the Day before, and as he had told 


Miſs Betſy he would do, declared himſelf to them; 
ſo that it was reſolved between them, that if, on = 
per Enquiry his Circumſtances ſhould be found: ſuch 
as he ſaid they were, to clap up the Wedding with all 
imaginable Expedition. 

But no Buſineſs, how important or perplexing ſae- 
ver it may be, can render Gratitude and good Good- 
manners forgotten, or neglected, by Perſons of Under- 
ſtanding and Politeneſs ; theſe Gentlemen thought a 
Viſit to Mr. Trueworth neither could nor ought to be 
diſpenſed with, in order to make him thoſe Acknow- 
ledgements the Service he had done their Siſter de- 
manded from them. 

Accordingly, the next Morning Mr. Thoughtleſs, 
accompanied by his Brother, went in his own Coach, 
which he made be ready, as well in Reſpect to 
himſelf, as to the Perſon; he was going to viſit. 

They found Mr. Trueworth at home, who, doubt- 
leſs, was not without ſome Expectation of their com - 
ing; on their ſending up their Names, he recei- 
ved them at the Top of the Stair-caſe with ſo grace- 


ful an Affability, and Sweetneſs in his Air, as convin - 


ced the elder Mr. Thoughtlefs, that the high Charac- 
ter his Brother Frank had given him of that Gentle- 


. man was far from exceeding the Bounds of Truth. a 
1 t 
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It is certain, indeed, that Mr Trueworth, fince the 
Eclairciſſement of the Denham Affair, had felt the ſe- 
vereſt Remorſe within himſelf, for having given Cre- 
dit to that wicked Aſperſion caſt upon Mi Betſy, and 
the Reflection, that Fortune had now put it in his 
Power to atone for the Wrong he had been guilty of 
to that Lady, by the late Service he had done her, 
gave a ſecret Satisfaction to his mind, that diffuſed it- 
elf through all his Air, and gave a double Sprightli- 
neſs to thoſe Eyes, which, by the Report of all who- 
2 him, ſtood in need of no Addition to their 
Luſtre. 
The elder Mr. Thoughtleſs having made his Com- 
pliments on the occaſion, which had brought him thi- 
ther, the younger advanced, though with a Look 
ſomewhat more downcaſt than ordinary: — I know 
not, Sir, ſaid he, whether any Teſtimonies of the 
* Gratitude I owe you will be acceptable, after the 
© Folly into which a miſtaken Rage tranſported me 
* laſt Night. — * Dear Frank,' cried Mr. 'Trueworth, 
ſmiling, and giving him his Hand, in Token of 
a perfect Reconciliation, none of theſe formal 
* Speeches, we know each other, — you are b 
© Nature warm, and the little Philoſophy I am Maſ- 
ter of, makes me think whatever is born with us 
< pleads its own Excuſe ; _— beſides, to ſee me with 
© your Siſter in the Condition ſhe then was, entirely 
«, juſtifies your Miſtake.” — © Dear True worth, repli- 
© ed the other, embracing him, * you are born every 
© way to overcome. 


Mr. Thoughtleſs returning to ſome Expreſſions of his 


Senſe of the Obligation he had conferred upon the 
whole Family: — Sir, I have done no more, ſaid Mr. 
Trueworth, than what every Man of Honour would 
think himſelf bound to do for any Woman in the 
© like Diſtreſs, much more for a Lady ſo deſerving as 
* Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs. — I happened almoſt mi- 
* raculouſly to be in the ſame Houſe with her, when 
© ſhe ſtood in need of Aſſiſtance, and I ſhall always 
place the Day in which my good Stars conducted 
* me to the Recſue of her Innocence among the 
$ moſt fortunate ones of my whole Life. _ 
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In the courſe of their Converſation, the Brothers ſa- 
tisfied Mr. Trueworth's Curioſity, by acquainting him 
with the Means by which their Siſter had been ſeduced 
into the Danger he had ſo happily delivered her from, 
and Mr. Trueworth in his 'Turn informed them of the 
accident that had ſo ſeaſonably brought him to her Re- 
lief; which latter, as the Reader is yet ignorant of, 

'tis proper ſhould be related. | 
HFaving ſent,” ſaid he, for my Steward to come 

to Town, on Account of ſome Leaſes I am to fign, 
the poor Man had the Misfortune to break his Leg 
as he was ſtepping out of the Stage-coach, and was 
carried directly to Mrs. Modely's, where, it ſeems, 
he has formerly lodged ; this Caſualty obliged- 
me to go to him: — as a Maid-ſervant was ſhewin 
me to his Room, which is up two Pair of Stairs, 

© heard. the ruſtling of Silks behind me, and caſting my 
© Eyes over the Banniſter, I ſaw Miſs Betſy, and a 
© Woman with her, who I ſince found was Mrs. 
* Modely, paſs haſtily into a Room on the firſt Floor. 
A Curioſity,' continued he, which I cannot 
very well account for, induced me to aſk the Nurſe, 
© who attends my Steward, what Lodgers there were 
„below? — To which ſhe replied, that they ſaid he 
was a Baronet, but that ſhe believed nothing of it, for 
the two Fellows that paſſed for his Servants, were al- 
ways with him, and ſhe believed eat at the ſame Ta- 
ble, for they never dined in the Kitchen: — beſides, 
ſaid ſhe, © I have ſeen two or three ſhaby, ill-looked 
© Men, that have more the Appearance of Pickpock- 
© ets, than Companions for a Gentleman, come after 
© and, indeed, I believe he is no better than a Rogue 
« himſelf.” | 

Though I was extremely ſorry,” purſued Mr. 
Trueworth, to find Miſs Betſy ſhould be the Gueſt 
© of ſuch a Perſon, yet I could not forbear laughing 
* at the Deſcription this Woman gave of him; which, 
however proved to be a very juſt one, — I had not 
© been there above half an Hour, before I heard the 
© Shrieks of a Woman, and fancied the Voice of 
 * Miſs Betſy, though I had never heard it made — 
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of in that Manner; — I went however to the T 
« of the Stair-caſe, where hearing the cries redoubled, 
© I drew my ſword, and ran down; the Door of the 
Chamber was locked, but ſetting my Foot againſt ' 
it, I eaſily burſt it open, and believe entered but 
« juſt in Time to ſave the Lady from Violation.“ 

On ſeeing the Face, added he, of this pretend- 
© ed Baronet, I immediately knew him to be a Fellow 
that waited on a Gentleman I was intimate with at 
Paris. — What his real Name is I either never heard 
* or have forgot ; for his Maſter never called him by 
any other, than that of Quaint, on Account of the 
romantic and affected Faſhion in which he always 
ſpoke: the Raſcal has a little ſmattering of La- 
* tin, and I believe has dipped into a good many of 
* the ancient Authors ; — he ſeemed indeed to have 
* more of the Fop than the Knave in him, but he 
* ſoon diſcovered himſelf to be no leſs the one than 
* the other, for he ran away from his Maſter, and 
robbed him of Things to a conſiderable Value :— 
he was purſued and taken, but the Gentleman per- 
* mitted him to make his Eſcape, without delivering 
* him itno the Hands of Juſtice.” 

After this mutual Recapitulation, the two Brothers 
began to conſider what was to be done for the Chaſ- 
tiſement of the Villain, as the proſecuting him by 
Law would expoſe their Siſter's folly, and prove the 
moſt mortal Stab that could be given to her Reputa- 


tion : — the one was for cutting off his Ears, — the 


other for pinning him againſt the Wall of the very 
Chamber where he had offered the Inſult ; to which 
Mr. Trueworth replied, © I muſt confeſs his Crime 
* deſerves much more than your keeneſt Reſentments 
can inflict, but theſe are Puniſhments which are on- 
ly the Prerogative of Law, to which, as you rightly 
judge, it would be improper to have recourſe : [ 
* am afraid therefore you muſt content yourſelves with 
barely caning him; that is,“ continued he, if 
* he is yet in the Way for it, but I ſhrewdly — 
* he has before now made off, as well as his Confede- 
rates, the Parſon, and the Surgeon ; — however, I 
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think it would be right to go to the Houſe of this 
© Modely, and ſee what is to be done. | 
Io this they both readily agreed, and they all 
went 6. 5h but as they were going, — O! what 
© eternal Plagues,' ſaid Mr. Francis, has the Vanity 
* of this Girl brought upon all her Friends? — © You 
will ſtill be making haſty Reflections, cried Mr. 
* 'Trueworth; — I hope to ſee Miſs Betſy one Day 
as much out-ſhine the greateſt Part of her Sex in 
* Prudence, as ſhe has always dene in Beauty.” 

By this Time they were at Mrs. Modely's Door ; 
but the Maid, whom ſhe had tutored for the Purpoſe, 
told them, that Sir Frederick Fineer was gone; 
that he would not pay her Miſtreſs for the Lodgings, 
becauſe ſhe had ſuffered him to be interrupted in them; 
- and that ſhe was fick in bed with the fright of what 
had happened, and could not be ſpoke to. 

On this Mr. Trueworth ran up to his Steward's 
Chamber, not doubting but he ſhould there be certain- 
ly informed whether the mock Baronet was gone or 
not; the two Mr. Thoughtleſſes waited in the Parlour 
till his Return, which was immediately, with Intelli- 

ce, that the wretch had left the Houſe ſoon after 
imſelf had conducted Miſs Betſy thence. 

They had no longer any Buſineſs here; but the El- 
der Mr. Thoughtleſs could not take leave of Mr. True- 
worth without entreating the Favour of ſeeing him at 
his Houſe : to which he replied, that he believed he 
ſhould not ſtay long in Town, and while he did ſo, 
had Buſineſs that very much engroſſed his Time, but 
at his Return ſhould rejoice in an Opportunity of cul- 
tivating a Friendſhip with him, — With this, and ſome 
other Compliments they ſeparated ; —the two Brothers 
went home, and Mr, 'Trueworth went where his In- 
clinations led him. 
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Love in Death,— an example rather to be wondered 
at than mutated. 74 


N Mr. Trueworth's going to Sir Bazil's, he 

found the two Ladies with all the Appearance 
of the moſt poignant Grief in their Faces : —— Mrs. 
Wellair's Eyes were full of Tears, but thoſe of 
= lovely Siſter ſeemed to flow from an exhauſtleſs 
pring. Y- 

This was a ſtrange Phœnomenon to Mr. Trueworth ; 
—— it ſtruck a ſudden Damp upon the Gaiety of his 
Spirits, he had but juſt recovered his Surprize enough 
to aſk the Meaning, when Mrs. Wellair prevented 
him, by ſaying, © G! Mr. Trueworth, we have a me- 
lancholly Account to give you ; — poor Mrs. Blanch- 
© field is no more.” 

* Dead!* — cried he. —* Dead,” repeated Miſs 
Harriot ; — © but the Manner of it will affect you 
* moſt' — © A much leſs Motive,” replied he, if 
capable of giving Pain to you, muſt certainly affect 
* me; — but I beſeech you, Madam, continued he, 
* keep me not in ſuſpence.” 

© You may remember, ſaid Miſs Harriot, fighing, 
that ſome Time ago we told you, that Mrs. Blanch- 
* field had taken Leave of us, and was gone down to 
* Windſor ; — it ſeems ſhe had not been long there 
before ſhe was ſeized with a Diſorder, which the 
* Phyſicians term a Fever on the Spirits: whatever it 
* it was, ſhe lingered in it for about three Weeks, and 
died Yeſterday ; — ſome Days before ſhe ſent for a 
Lawyer, and diſpoſed of her Effects by Will: —ſhe 
© alſo wrote a Letter to me, which laſt ſhe put into the 
Hands of a Maid, who has lived wirh her almoſt 
from her Infancy, binding her by the moſt ſolemn 
© Vow to deliver it to me, as ſoon as poſſible after ſhe 
© was dead, and not till then, on any motive what- 
« ſoever.” | 
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The good Creature,“ purſued Miſs Harriot, hur- 
* ried up to Town this Morning, to perform her La- 
* dy's laſt InjunQtions :— this is the Letter I received 
from her, continued ſhe, taking it out of her Pocket, 
and preſenting it to him, © read it, and join with 
us in lamenting the fatal Effects of a Paſſion People 
take ſo much Pains to inſpire.” * 
The Impatience Mr. Trueworth was in, for the full 
_ Explanation of a Myſtery, which, perhaps, he had ſome 
gueſs into the Truth of, hindered him from making 
any Anſwer to what Miſs Harriot had ſaid upon the 
Occaſion ; —he haſtily opened the Letter, and found in 
it theſe Lines : 2 


To Miſs Hännior Lovir. 


© Dear happy Friend, | 
c S my faithful Lucy at the ſame Time ſhe de- 
6 livers this into your Hands, brings you alſo 
the Intelligence of my Death, the Secret it diſcovers 
* cannot raiſe in you any jealous Apprehenſions ; 
I have been your Rival, my dear Harriot, but when 
I found you were mine, wiſhed you not to loſe 
what I would have given the World, had I been 
* Miſtreſs of it, to have gained; — the firſt Moment 
I ſaw the too agreeable Mr. Trueworth, ſomething 
within told me, he was my Fate; — that according 
* as I appeared in his Eyes I muſt either be happy or 
© no more; — it has proved the latter, — Death has 
© ſeized upon my heart, but cannot drive my Paſſion 
© thence : — whether I ſhall carry it beyond the Grave 
© I ſhall know before this reaches you, but at preſent 
« I think it is ſo incorporated with my immortal Part, 
* as not to be ſeparated by the Diſſolution of my 
Frame. | 

I Will not pretend to have had ſo much command 
over myſelf, as to refrain taking any Step for the 
forwarding my Deſires ; — before I was convinced 
of his Attachment to you, I cauſed a Letter to be 
< wrote to bim, making him an offer of the Heart 
and Fortune of a Perſon, unnamed indeed, but 
* mentioned as one not altogether unworthy of his 

* Acceptance : 
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Acceptance: — this he anſwered as requeſted, and 
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ingenuouſly confeſſed, that the whole ions of 
his Soul were already devoted to another, — I had 
then no more to do with Hope, nor had any thin 

to attempt but the concealing my Deſpair ; — this 
made me quit London, and all that was valuable to 
me in it. — I flattered myſelf, alas! that Time 
and Abſence would reſtore my Reaſon ; —— but, 


as I ſaid before, my doom was fixed, — irrevoca- 


bly fixed! and I ſoon found, by a thouſand Symp- 
toms of an inward Decay, that to be ſenſible of 
that angelic Man's Perfections, and to live without 
him, are Things incompatible in Nature ; — even 
now, while I am writing, I feel the icy Harbingers 
of Death creep through my Veins, benumbing as 
they paſs ; — ſoon, — very ſoon ſhall I be reduced 
to a cold Lump of ſenſeleſs Clay ; — indeed I have 
now no wiſh for Life, nor Buſineſs to tranſa& below. 
— ] have ſettled my worldly Affairs, and diſpoſed 
of the Effects that Heaven has bleſſed me with, to 
thoſe I think moſt worthy of them. My laſt Will 
is in the Hands of Mr. Markland the Lawyer, 
I hope he is an honeſt Man; but leaſt he ſhould 
prove otherwiſe, let Mr. Trueworth know, I have 
made him Maſter of half that Fortane, which once 
I ſhould have rejoiced to have laid wholly at his 
Feet; — all my Jewels I entreat you to accept, — 
they can add nothing to your Beauty, but may ſerve 
to Ornament your wedding Garments ; — Lucy. has 


them in her Poſſeſſion, and will deliver them to 


ou. 
f And now, my dear Miſs Harriot, I have one Fa- 
vour to beg of you, and that is, that you exert all 
the Influence your Merits claim over the Heart of 
Mr. Trueworth, to engage him to accompany you 
in ſeeing me laid in Earth, — I know your gentle 
generous Nature too well to doubt you will deny me 
this Requeſt, and the very Idea, that you will aſk, 
and he will grant, gives, methinks, a new Vigour 
to my enfeebled Spirits. — O! if departed Souls are 
permitted, as ſome ſay they are, to look down on 
what paſſes beneath the Moon, how will mine 'I'ri- 
M 3 * umph,- 
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£ umph, == how exult, to ſee my poor remains thus 
* honoured !— thus attended l I can no more but 
* this, — may you make happy the beſt of Men, and 
* may he 5 you the happieſt of Women. — Fare- 
well, — eternally farewell, — be aſſured, that as I 
* lived, ſo | die, 

| © With the greateſt ſincerity, 

Dear Miſs Harriot, 
Your's, &c, 


J. BLANCHFIELD, 


P. S. Be ſo good to give my laſt adieus to my dear 
Mrs. Wellair ; — ſhe will find J have not forgot 
her, nor my little Godſon, in my bequeſts. 


How would the vain, unthinking Fop, have exulted 
on ſuch a Proof of his imagined Merit ? — how would 
the ſordid avaritious Man, in the pleaſure of finding 
ſo unexpected an Acceſſion to his Wealth, have for- 
got all Compaſſion for the Hand that gave it! — Mr. 
Trueworth, on the contrary, bluſhed at having ſo 
much more aſcribed to him, than he would allow him- 
ſelf to think he deſerved, and would gladly have 
been deprived of the beſt Part of his Fortune, rather 
than have received an Addition to it by ſuch fatal 
Means. 

The Accident, however, was ſo aſtoniſhing to him, 
that he ſcarce believed it real, nor could what he read 
in the Letter, under her own Hand, nor all Mrs. 
Wellair, and Miſs Harriot alledged, perſuade him to 
think, at leaſt to acknowledge, that the Lady's Death 
was owing to a hopeleſs Flame for him. 

While they, were ſpeaking Sir Bazil came in; — he 
had been at home when his Siſter received the Letter, 
and had heard what Lucy ſaid of her Miſtreſs's In- 
diſpoſition, and was theretore no Stranger to any Part 
of the Affair. | 
Well, Trueworth,' ſaid he to that Gentleman, I 

© have often endeavoured to emulate, and have even 
£. envied. the great Talents you are Maſter of, but am 
| | $3 ROW 
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now reconciled to Nature for not beſtowing them 
* on me, leſt they might prove of the ſame ill Conſe- 
* quence to ſome Woman as your's have-been to Mrs. 
* Blanchfield,” 

Dear Sir Bazil,' replied Mr. Trueworth, do not 
attempt to force me into. an Imagination, which 
would render me at once both vain and wretched.— 
Chance might dire& the partial Inclination of this 
Lady to have kinder Thoughts of me than I could 
either merit or return, but I ſhould be loth to be- 
lieve that they have produced the ſad Event we now 
lament.” 2 

© I am of Opinion, indeed, ſaid Sir Bazil, * that 
there are many who deceive themſelves, as well as 
the World, in this Point. — People are apt to Miſ- 
take that for Love, which is only the Effect of Pride 
for a Diſappointment; but it would be unjuſt to 
ſuppoſe this was the Caſe with Mrs. Blanchfield :—= 
the generous Legacy ſhe has bequeathed to you, and 
the Tenderneſs with which ſhe treats my Siſter, 
leaves no room to ſuſpe& her Soul was tainted with 
any of thoſe turbulent Emotions, which Diſgrace 
the Name of Love, and yet are looked upon as 
the Conſequences of that Paſſion ; — ſhe knew no 
jealouſy, — harboured no revenge, — the Aﬀec- 
tion ſhe had for you was ſimple and fincere, and 
meeting no Return preyed only upon herſelf, and by 
degrees conſumed the _— of Life.” 

I am glad, however,“ ſaid the Elder Siſter of Sir 
Bazil, to find that Mr. Trueworth has nothing to re- 
* proach himſelf with, on this unhappy Score 
< fowe Men on receiving a Letter of the Nature he 
did, would through mere Curioſity of knowing on 
* whoſe Account it came, have ſent an Anſwer of En- 
* couragement; — it muſt be owned, therefore, that 
the Command he had over himſelf in this Act of 
Generofity to his unknown Admirer, demanded all 
the Recompence in her Power to make.” 

Mr. Trueworth, whoſe Modeſty had been ſufficient- 
ly wounded in this Converſation, haſtily replied, 
Madam, what you by an Exceſs: of Goodneſs are 
« pleaſed 
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« pleaſed to call Generoſity, was, in effect, no more 
© than a Piece of common Honeſty : — the Man ca- 
« pable of deceiving a Woman, who regards him, is 
© no leſs a Villain, than he who defrauds his Neigh- 
© bour of the Caſh intruſted in his Hands: — the un- 
© fortunate Mrs. Blanchfield did me the Honour to de- 
© pend on my Sincerity and Secrecy ; — I did but my 
8 By in obſerving both, —— and ſhe, in ſo highly 
over rating that AQ of Duty, ſhewed indeed the 
© Magnanimity of her own Mind, but adds no Merit 
© to mine.” 

I could almoſt wiſh it did not,” ſaid Miſs Harriot, 

fighing. — Madam !*. cried Mr. Trueworth, looking 
earneſtly on her, as not able to comprehend what ſne 
meant by theſe Words. — © Indeed,” reſumed ſhe, 
I could almoſt wiſh, that you were a little leſs deſer- 
« ving than you are, ſince the Eſteem you enforce is of 
ſo dangerous a Kind. —She uttered this with ſo inex- 
preſſible a Tenderneſs in her Voice and Eyes, that 
he could not reſtrain himſelf from kiſſing her Hand 
in the moſt paſſionate Manner, though in the Preſence 
of her Brother and Siſter, crying, at the ſame Time, 
© I deſire no more of the World's Eſteem, than juſt ſo 
* much as may defend my lovely Harriot from all 
Blame, for receiving my Addreſles,' 

They afterwards fell into ſome Diſcourſe, concerning 
what was really deſerving Admiration, and what was 
ſo only in appearance, in which many Miſtakes in 
Judging were detected, and the extreme Weakneſs of 
giving implicitly into the Opinion of others, expoſed 
by Examples ſuitable to the Occaſion. 

But theſe are Inquiſitions which 'tis poſſible would 
not be very agreeable to the preſent Age. and it 
would be madneſs to Riſque the Diſpleaſure of the 
Multitude for the ſake of gratifying a few ; — ſo the 
Reader muſt excuſe the Repetition of what was ſaid by 

this agreeable Company on that Subject. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XVII 


Diſplays Miſs Betſy in her Penitentials, and the 
Manner in which ſhe behaved after having met 
with ſo much Matter for the Humiliation of her 
Vanity, as alſo ſome farther Particulars, equal- 
ly worthy the Attention of the Curious. 


TX /HILE Miſs Betſy had her Brothers with her, 


and was treated by them with a Tenderneſs 
beyond what ſhe could have expected, juſt after the 
unlucky Adventure ſhe had fallen into, ſhe felt not 
that Remorſe and Vexation, which it might be ſaid 
her preſent Situation demanded. | 
But when they were gone, and ſhe was left intirely 
to thoſe Reflections, which their Preſence and Good- 
humour had only retarded, how did they come with 
double Force upon her ! — To think ſhe had received 
the Addreſſes, and entertained with a miſtaken Re- 
ſpeR, the loweſt and moſt abject dregs of Mankind; 
— that ſhe had expoſed herſelf to the Inſults of that 


Ruffian ; — that it had not been in her Power to de- 


fend herſelf from his taking Liberties with her, the 
moſt ſhocking to her Delicacy, and that ſhe was on 
the very Point of becoming the Victim of his baſe 
Deſigns upon her, made her feel over again, in Idea, 
all the Horrors of her real Danger. 

By turns, indeed, ſhe bleſſed Heaven for her Eſcape ; 
but then the Means to which ſhe was indebted 
for that Eſcape, was a freſh Stab to her Pride. — © I 
am preſerved, tis true, ſaid ſhe, © from Ruin and 
* everlaſting Infamy ; — but then, by whom am 1 
« preſerved ? — by the Man who once adored, 
then ſlighted, — and muſt now deſpiſe me. — If 
nothing but a Miracle could fave me, O! why, 
good Heaven, was not that Miracle performed by 
© any Inſtrument but him! — Wnat Triumph to him! 
* — What laſting ſhame to me, has this unfortunate 
Accident produced! 


« Alas! 


* 
* 


— — 
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Alas !'— continued ſhe, weeping, — I wanted 


not this Proof of his Honour, — his Courage, — his 
« Generoſity ; —nor was there any need of my being 


reduced in the Manner he found me, to make him 
think me undeſerving of his Affection. 

Never was a Heart torn with a greater Variety of 
Anguiſh, than that of this unfortunate young Lady : 
Aas ſhe yet was ignorant of what Steps her Bro- 
thers intended to take in this Affair, and feared they 
might be ſuch as would render what had happened to 
her Public to the World, ſhe fell into Reflections that 
almoſt turned her Brain; ſhe repreſented to her- 
ſelf all the Sarcaſms, — all the Comments, that ſhe 
imagined, and probably would have been made on her 
Behaviour, — her Danger, and her Delivery ; —— 
all theſe Thoughts were inſupportable to her, — ſhe 
reſolved to hide herſelf for ever from the Town, and 
paſs her future Life in obſcurity ; — fo dreadful to her 
were the Apprehenſions of becoming the Object of 
Deriſion, that rather than endure it ſhe would ſuffer 
any Misfortune.. 

In the preſent Deſpondency of her Humour, 
ſhe would certainly have fled the Town, and gone 
direaly down to L e, if ſhe had not known, 
that Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty were expected here 
in a very ſhort Time ; and ſhe was ſo young when ſhe 


left that Country, that ſhe could not think of any Fa- 


to whom it was proper for her to go, without 
ſome previous Preparations. 

All her Pride, — her Gaiety, — her Vanity of at- 
tracting Admiration ; — in fine, all that had compoſed 
her former Character, ſeemed now to be loſt and 
ſwallowed up in the Senſe of that bitter Shame and 
Contempt, in which ſhe imagined herſelf involved, and 
ſhe wiſhed for nothing but to be unſeen, unregarded, 
and utterly forgotten, by all that had ever known her, 
being almoſt ready to cry out with Dido, 


Nor Art, nor Nature's Hand can eaſe my Grief, 
Nothing but Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief; 
Then, farewell youth, and all the Joys that dwell 
With Youth and Life, and Life itſelf, farewe A. 
| e 
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The Deſpair of that unhappy Queen, ſo elegantly 
deſcribed by the Poet, could not far Bar Fin, ut 
pore Miſs Betſy ſuſtained during this whole cruel 

ight ; — nor did the Day afford her any more Tran- 
qu ity ; — on the contrary, ſhe hated the Light, — 
the Sight even of her own Servants was irkſome to 
her ; — ſhe ordered, that whoever came to viſit her, 
except her Brothers, ſhould be denied Admittance, 
— complained of a violent Pain in her Head, 
— would not be prevailed upon to take the leaſt Re- 
freſhment, but kept herſelf upon the Bed, indulging all 
the Horrors of Deſpair and Grief. 

In the Afternoon Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs came, — 
ſeemed a little ſurpriſed to find his Brother was not 
there, and told Miſs Betſy, that having been called dif- 
ferent Ways, they had appointed to meet at her Lodg- 
ings, in order to have ſome ſerious Diſcourſe with her, 
concerning her future Settlement; to which ſhe repli- 
ed, that her late Fright hung ſo heavy on her Spi- 
rits, that ſhe was in little Condition at preſent to re- 
ſolve on any thing. 

She ſpoke this with ſo dejected an Air, that Mr. 
Francis, who truly loved her, in ſpite of all the Re- 
ſentment he had for the Errors of her Conduc:, could 
not forbear ſaying a . ary many tender "Things to 
her ; but nothing afforded her fo much Conſolation, 
as the Account he gave her, that no Proſecution would 
be commenced againſt the ſham Sir Frederick /ineer : 
— The Villain,' ſaid he, is run away from his 
Lodging, but queſtionleſs might eaſily be found 
* out, and brought to Juſtice ; but the Misfortune is, 
* that in Caſes of this Nature, the Offended muſt; ſuf- 
* fer as well as the Offender ; to puniſh him, 


.* muſt expoſe you; — you ſee, therefore, to what 


* your Inadvertency has reduced you, -—-- injurcd to 
* the moſt ſhocking Degree, yet denied the Satisfac- 
tion of Revenge. | 
Miſs Betſy only anſwering with her Tears, — © I 
* ſpeak not this to upbraid you, reſumed he, and 
would be far from adding to the Affliction you are 
in; — on the contrary, I would have you be chear- 
ful, and rejoice more in the Eſcape you have 2 
an 
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than bewail the Danger you have paſt through ; — 
but then, my dear Siſter, I would wiſh you alſo to 
put yourſelf into a Condition, which may defend 
you from Attempts of this vile Nature.“ 

"He was going on with ſomething farther, when the 
elder Mr. Thoughtleſs came in: — I have been de- 
tained,” ſaid that Gentleman, longer than I expect- 
© ed; wy Friend 1s going to have his Picture 
drawn, and knowing I have been in Italy, would 
© needs have my Judgment upon the Painter's Skill.” 

'< I ſuppoſe then,” ſaid Mr. Francis, — your Eyes 
© have been feaſted with the Reſemblance of a great 
Number of Beauties, either real or fiftitious.” <— 
© No, Faith,“ replied the other, I believe none of 
tne latter; the Man ſeæms to be too much an Artift 
in his Profeſſion. to ſtand in need of having Re- 
courſe to that ſtale Stratagem of inviting Cuſtom- 
ers, by exhibiting Shadows, which have no Sub- 
ſtances bot in his own Brain, and I muſt do him 
the Juſtice to ſay, that I never ſaw Life imitated to 
more Perfection. | 
Then you ſaw ſome Faces there you were ac- 
* quainted with,” ſaid the younger Mr. Thoughtleſs. 
— Two or three,” anſwered the elder ; — but 
one, which more particularly ſtruck me, as I had 
* ſeen the Original but twice; — but once indeed to 
take any Notice of - — it was of your Friend, 
the Gentleman we waited on this Morning.“ 

© What! — Trueworth ! * demanded Mr. Francis. 
— © The ſame,” reſumed the other: — never was 
© there a more perfect Likeneſs ; — he is drawn in 
Miniature; I believe, by the Size of the Piece, in- 
* 'tended to be worn at a Lady's Watch; — but I 
© looked on it through my Magnifier, and thought I 
* ſaw his very ſelf before me. 

He faid much more in Praiſe of the Excellence of 
this Artiſt, as indeed he was very full of it, having a 
Deſire his favourite Miſtreſs's Picture ſhould be drawn, 
and was tranſported to have found a Perſon, who, 
he thought, could do it ſo much Juſtice. 
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Though Miſs Betſy ſate all this Time in a penſive 
Poſture, and ſeemed not to take any Notice of this 
Diſcourſe, yet no Part of it was loſt upon her. 
Vou extol this Painter ſo much, Brother, ſaid ſhe, 


that if I thought my Picture worth drawing, I would. 


* ſit to him myſelf. —- © Pray,” continued ſhe, * where 
© does he live, and what is his Name? —— Mr. 


Thoughtleſs having ſatisfied her Curioſity in theſe 


Points, no more was ſaid on the Occafion, and the 


Brothers immediately entered into a Converſation, up- 


on the Buſineſs which had brought them thither. 
The elder of them remonſtrated to her in the 
ſtrongeſt Terms he was able, the tual Danger» 
to which, through the Baſeneſs of the World, and her 
own Inadvertency, ſhe was liable every Day to be ex- 
poſed : —— * This laſt ugly Accident, ſaid he, © P 
hope may be huſhed up, — Mr. Trueworth, I dare 
© believe, is too generous to make any men- 
© tion of it, and thoſe concerned in it will be ſecret 
for their own ſakes; — but you may not always 
meet the ſame proſperous Chance. — It behoves us 
therefore, who muſt ſhare in your 6 pan as well 
© as have a Concern, for your Happineſs, to inſiſt on 
* your putting yourſelf into a difterent Mode of Life : 
* — Mr. Munden makes very fair Propoſals ; — he 
has given me leave to examine the Rent-roll of his 
« Eſtate, which accordingly I have ordered a Lawyer 
to do; — he will ſettle an hundred and fifty 
Pounds per Annum on you for Pin- money, and 
*. Jointure you in four hundred, and I think your 
Fortune does not entitle you to a better offer,” 
Brother, I have had better, replied Miſs Betſy, 
with a Sigh, — * But you rejected it, cried Mr. 
Francis, with ſome Warmth ; -— and you are not 
to expect a ſecond Trueworth will fall to your Share.” 
— * Let us talk no more of what is paſt,” reſamed 
the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs ; — © but endeavour to per- 
*. {wade our Siſter to accept of that, which at preſent 
is moſt for her Advantage.“ oy | 
Both theſe Gentlemen, in their different Turns, 
made uſe of every Argument that could be brought 


on the Occaſion, to prevail on Miſs Betſy to give 
Vor. III. N em 
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them ſome Aſſurance, that as now there was no better 
for her, ſhe would trifle no longer with the 
ions of Nr: Munden; but refolve to m 
him, in caſe the Condition of his Affairs was Do 
upon Enquiry, to be ſuch as he had repreſented it' 
to then. - me 
She made, for a great while, very little reply to all 
this; — her Head was now indeed very full of ſome- 
thing elſe ; — ſhe fate in a kind of Reverie, and had 
a perfect Abſence of Mind, during this latter Part 
of their Diſcourſe; — ſhe heard, but heard without 
Attention, and without conſidering the Weight of any 
ching they urged; yet, at laſt. meerly to get rid of 
their Importunities and Preſence, that ſhe might be 
alone to indulge her own Meditations, ſhe ſaid as 
they ſaid, and promiſed to do whatever they required 
8 . | 
Mr. Thoughtleſs having now, as he imagined, 
brought her to the Bent he wiſhed, took his Leave ;' 
but Mr. Francis ſtayed ſome Time longer, nor had,” 
perhaps, gone ſo ſoon, if Miſs Betſy had not diſco- 
vered a certain Reſtleſſneſs, which made him think' 
me would be glad to be alone. as , 
This was the firſt Time ſhe had ever deſired his 
Abſence, but now, indeed, moſt heartily did fo ; —— 
ſhe had got a Caprice in her Brain, which raiſed Ideas' 
there, ſhe was in' Pain till ſhe had modelled, and 
brought to the Perfection ſhe wanted. What her 
Brother had curſorily mentioned, concerning the 
Picture of Mr. Trueworth, had made a much deeper 
Impreſſion on her Mind, than all the ſerious Diſcourſe 
he had afterwards entertained her with; — ſhe long- 
ed to have in her Poſſeſſion ſo exat a Reſemblance 
of a Man, who once had loved her, and for whom 
ſhe had always the moſt high Eſteem, though her 
Pride would never ſuffer her to ſhew it to any one, 
who profeſſed himſelf her Lover. — This Picture,, 
« ſaid the, by looking on it, will remind me of the 
© Obligation I have to him, — I might forget it elſe,” 
© — and I would not be ungrateful ; — though it is 
not in my Nature to love, I may, nay I ought, af- 
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ter what he has done for me, to have a Friendſhip 
for him.” "> | 
She then began to conſider, whether there was 8 
Poſſibility of becoming the Miſtreſs of what ſhe fo 
much deſired ; — ſhe had never given her Mind to 
plotting, — ſhe had never been at the Pains of any 
Contrivances, but how to ornament her Dreſs, or 
place the Patches of her Face with the moſt grace- 
ful Art, and was extremely at a Loſs what Strata- 
ou to form for the getting this Picture into her 
ands ;— at firſt, ſhe thought of going to the Painter, 
and bribe him to take a Copy of it for her Uſe ; — 
but then, ſaid ſhe, * a Copy taken from a Co 
« goes ſtill farther from the Original; — beſides, he 
* may betray me, or he may not have Time to do 
it, and II would leave nothing to Chance. — No, I 
* muſt have the very Picture that my Brother ſaw, 
: het I may be ſure is like, for I know he is 2 
judge.” $85 420Þ 
| * Suppoſe, cried ſhe again, I go under the Pre- 


© tence of ſitting for my Picture, and look over all 


his Pieces — I fancy I may find an Opportunity 

* of ſlipping Trueworth's into my Pocket, — I could 
ſend - alue of it the next Day, ſo the Man 
* would be no Sufferer by it.” 

This Proje& ſeemed feaſible to her for a Time, 
but ſhe afterwards rejected it, on account, ſhe could 
not be ſure of committing the Theft ſo artfully, as 
not to be detected in the Fact; — ſeveral other lit. 
tle Stratagems ſucceeded this in her inventive Brain, 


all which, on ſecond Thoughts ſhe found either im- 


poſſible to be executed, or could promiſe no Cer. 
tainty in their Effects. 

Sleep was no leſs a Stranger to her Eyes this 
Night, than it had been the preceding one; — yet 
of how different a Nature were the Agitations which 
kept her waking : — in the firſt, the Shock of the In- 
ſult ſhe had ſuſtamed, and the Shame of her receiving 
her Protection from him, by whom, of all Men li- 
ving, ſhe was leaſt willing to be obliged, took up 
all her Thoughts; — in the ſecond, ſhe was equally 

| © engroſſed 


2 
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engroſſed by the Impatience of having ſomething to 
| preſerve him eternally in her Mind. | 

After long revolving within herſelf, ſhe at laſt hit 
upon the Means of accompliſhing her Defires ; — the 
Riſque ſhe ran, indeed, was ſomewhat bold, but as it 
ſucceeded without Suſpicion, ſhe had only to guard 
againſt Accidents, that might occaſion a future Diſ- 
covery of what ſhe had done. 

Early the next Morning ſhe ſent to Blunt's,—hired 

a handſome Chaiſe and Pair, with a Coachman, and 
2wo Servants, in a Livery very different from that ſhe 
gave her own Man ;— then dreſſed herſelf in a Rid- 
Ing-habit, and Hunting-cap, which had been made - 
For her, on ker going down to Oxford, and ſhe had 
never been ſeen in by Mr. Trueworth ; — ſo that ſhe 
chought, ſhe might be pretty confident, that when he 
ſhould come to examine who had taken away his 
Picture, the Deſcription could never enable him to 
gueſs at the right Perſon, 

With this Equipage ſhe went to the Houſe where 
che Painter lived ; — on enquiring for him by his 
Name, he came immediately to know her*Com- 
mands. — © You have the Picture here of Mr. True- 
* worth,” ſaid ſhe; * pray is it ready?” — Ves, 
Madam, anſwered he, I am juſt going to carry 
it home.“ — © I am glad then, Sir" reſumed Miſs 
* Betſy, that I am come time enough to ſave you 
* the Trouble : — Mr. Trueworth went to Hamp- 
* ſtead laſt Night, and being to follow him this Morn- 
ing, he deſired I would bring it with me, and pay 
* you the Money.” — O, Madam, as to the Money,” 
« ſaid he, I ſhall fee Mr. Trueworth again; — 
and then called to his Man to bring down his Pic- 
ture. — © Indeed I ſhall not take it without paying 
* you,” ſaid ſhe; © but in the Hurry I forgot to 
* aſk him the Sum,—pray how much is it? — My 
* conſtant Price, Madam, replied he, is ten Gui- 
'< neas, and the Gentleman never offered to beat me 
down. . 

By this time the Man had brought the Picture 
down in a little Box, which the Painter opening, as 
ke preſented to her, cried, Is it not a prodigious 
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© Likeneſs, Madam ?* — * Yes really, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
© in my Opinion there is no Fault to be found.” — 
She then put the Picture in her Pocket — counted ten 
Guineas to him out of her Purſe, and told him, with 
a Smile, that ſhe'believed he would very ſhortly have 
more Buſineſs from the fame Quarter, — then bid 
the Coachman drive on. 

The Coachman having your Orders what to 
do, was no ſooner out of Sight of the Painter's 
Houſe, than he turned down the firſt Street, and car. 
ried Miſs Betſy directly home; — ſhe diſcharged her 
Retinue, undreſſed herfelf with all the Speed” ſhe 
could, and whoever had now. ſeen. her, would never 
have ſuſpected ſhe had been abroad... 

This young Lady was. nat of a Temper to grieve 
long for any thing ; —:how deep ſoever ſhe was 
affected, the Impreſſion wore off on the firſt new 
Turn that offered itſelf.— All her Remorſe, — all her 
Vexation, for the baſe Deſign laid againſt her at Mrs. 
Modely's, were diſſipated the Moment ſhe took it 
into her Head to get Poſſeſſion of this Picture, and 
the Sueceſs of her Enterprize elated her beyond Ex- 
preſſion. 9 1 5 | 

It cannot be ſuppoſed, that it was altogether ow- 
ing to the Regard ſhe had for Mr. Trueworth, though 
in Effect much more than ſhe herſelf was yet ſenſible 
of, that;ſhe took all this Pains; it looks as if there 
was alſo ſome little Mixture of female Malice in the 
Caſe.—Her Brother had ſaid, that the Picture ſeem- 
ed to be intended to be worn at a Lady's Watch: 
— ſhe doubted not but it was ſo, and the Thoughts 
of diſappointing her Rival's Expectations, contribu- 
wh preatly to the Satisfaction ſhe felt at what ſhe 

one. 
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CHAP, XX. 


Preſents the Reader with ſome Occurrences, which, 
from the foregoing Preparations, might be ex- 


pected, and alſo with others that may ſeem mere 
—_—— _ 


M I'S S Betſy was not deceived in her Conjecture, 
in Relation to the Picture's being deſigned as an 
Offering to ſome Lady: — Mr, Trueworth had not 
indeed fate for it to pleaſe himſelf, but to oblige Miſs 
Harriot, who had given ſome Hints, that ſuch a Pre- 
ſent would not be unwelcome to her. 

It is a common thing with Painters, to keep the 
Pieces in'their own Hands as long as they can, after 
they are finiſhed, eſpecially if they are of Perſons 
endued by Nature with any Perfections, which may 
do Honour to their Art; — this Gentleman was like 
others of his Profeſſion, — he found it to his Credit 
to ſhew Mr. Trueworth's Picture to as many as came- 
to look over his Paintings, and had detained it for 
ſeveral Days beyond the Time in which he had pro- 
miſed to ſend it, on Pretence, that there were till 
ſome little Touches wanting in the Drapery. h 

Mr. Trueworth growing a little impatient at the- 
Delay, as Miſs Harriot had aſked two or three times, 
in a gay manner, when ſhe ſhould ſee his Reſem- 
blance, went himfelf, in order to fetch it away: 
The Painter was ſurprized at Sight of him, and much 
more ſo when he demanded the Picture; — he told 
kim, however, the whole Truth without Hefitation, 
that he delivered it to a Lady not above an Hour. 
before he came, who paid him the Money for it, and 
ſaid that ſhe had called for it on his Requeſt. 

Nothing had ever happened that ſeemed more 
ftrange to him; —he made a particular Enquiry con- 
cerning the Face,. — Age, — Complexion, —Shape, — 
Stature, and even Dreſs of the Lady, who had put 
this Trick upon him ; and it was well for Miſs Betſy, 
that ſhe had taken all the Precautions ſhe did, or ſhe had 

| infallibly 
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infallibly been diſcovered. — A Thing, which, per. 
haps, would have given her more laſting Confuſion, 
than even her late unlucky Adventure with the 
Mock baronet. g 33 Ts 

+ She was, however, among all the Ladies of his. 
Acquaintance, almoſt the only one who neyer came 
into his Head on this Occaſion ; ,. ſometimes 
he thought of one . ſometimes he thought 
of another; but on recollecting all the Particulars of 
their Behaviour towards him, could find no Reaſon 
to aſcribe what had been done to any of them. 
Miſs Flora was the only Perſon he could imagine ca- 

able of ſuch a thing ; — he found it highly pro- 
bable, that her Love and Invention had furniſhed her- 
with. the Means, of committing this innocent Fraud ; 
and though he was heartily vexed, that he muſt be 
at the Trouble of ſitting for another Picture, yet he 
could not be angry with the Woman who had 
accaſioned it : on the contrary, he thought 
there was ſomething ſo tender, and ſo delicate withal, 
in this Proof of her Paſſion, that it very much en- 
hanced the Pity and Good-will he before had for 
her | 


But while his generous Heart was entertaining theſe 
too favourable and kind Sentiments of her, ſhe was 
employing her whole wicked Wit, to make him ap- 
pear the baſeſt of Mankind, and alſo to render him 
the moſt unhappy. | 

She had found out every thing ſhe wanted to 
know, concerning Mr. Trueworth's Courtſhip to 
Miſs Harriot, and flattered herſelf, that a Lady red 
in the Country, and unacquainted with the Artifices 
frequently practiſed in Town, to blacken the faireſt 
Characters, would eaſily be frighted into a Belief of 
any thing ſhe attempted to inſpire her with. 

In the vile Hope, therefore, of accompliſhing ſo 
deteſtable a Project, ſhe contrived a Letter in the fol- 
lowing Terms ; 
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To Miſs HARRIOT Loverr. 


© Mapa, | Fi: e 
8 W HERE Innocence is about to ſuffer, 2 
* through its Incapacity of ſuſpecting that Ill 
in another it cannot be guilty of itſelf, common 


<- Honeſty forbids a Stander-by to be ſilent: — you 


are on the Brink of a Precipice, which if you fall 
into, it is not in the Power of human Art to ſave 
you. — Death only can remove you from Miſery, 
*:— Remorſe, — Diſtraction, and Woes without a 
Name. —Trueworth, that fly Deceiver of your Sex, 
*1and moſt' abandoned of his own, can only bring 
you a polluted Heart and proftituted Vows; — he 
made the moſt honourable Profeſſions of Love to a 
* young Lady of Family and Character, — gained 
© her Affections, — I hope no more; —— but what- 
ever was between them, he baſely quitted her, to 
- mourn her ill- placed Love and ruined Fame: — 
yet this, Madam, is but his leaſt of Crimes; — he 
has ſince practiſed his betraymg- Arts on another, 
ſuperior to the former in every female Virtue and 
'Accompliſhment, — ſecond to none in Beauty, and 
of a Reputation ſpotleſs as the Sun, till an unhap- 
py Paſſion for that worſt of Men obſcured its Bright- 
neſs, at leaſt in the Eyes of the cenſorious; — he is, 
however, bound to her by the moſt ſolemn Engage- 
ments that Words can form, under his own Hand. 
writing; which, if ſhe does not in due time pro- 
duce againſt him, it will be owing only to her too 
great Modeſty. — Theſe two, Madam, are the moſt 
conſpicuous Victims of his Perfidy, — pray Heaven 

you may not cloſe the ſad Triumvirate, and that I 
may never ſee ſuch Beauty, and ſuch Goodneſs, ſtand 
among the foremoſt in the Rank of thoſe many 
Wretches he has made. 

In fine, Madam, he has deceived- your Friends, 
© and betrayed you into a miſtaken Opinion of his 
Honour and Sincerity: — if he marries you, you 
cannot but be miſerable, he being the Right of 
another; 
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another; — if he does not marry you, your Re- 
0 —— ſuffers.— Happy is it for you if the Loſs of 
* Reputation is all you will have to regret ; — he 
already boaſts of having received Favours from 
you, which, whoever looks in your Face will find 
it very difficult to think you capable of granting; 
* —but yet, who knows what ſtrange Effects too great 
© a Share of Tenderneſs in the Compoſition may not 
have produced? k 

Fly then, Madam, from this deſtructive Town, 
and the worſt Monſter in it, Trueworth : — Re- 
tire in time to thoſe peaceful Shades from whence 
© you came, — and ſave what yet remains of you 
* worthy your Attention to preſerve. 

* Whatever Reports to your Prejudice, the Vanity 
* of your injurious Deceiver may have made him give 
out, among his looſe Companions, I ſtill hope your 
Virtues have protected you, and that this Warn- 
ing will not come too late to keep you from ever 
« verifying them.” | 

ge aflured, Madam, that in giving this Account, 
I am inſtigated by no other Motive than merely 
my Love of Virtue, and Deteſtation of all wo 
5 would endeavour to corrupt it, and that I am, 


With a perfect Sincerity, 
Mapa, 
« Your Well-wiſher, 
And humble Servant, 
© Unxnown.! 


«a «6 


Miſs Flora, on conſidering what ſhe had wrote, 
began to think ſhe had expreſſed herſelf in ſomewhar 
too warm a Manner; — but ſhe let it paſs on this 
Account : -* By the Virulence,” ſaid ſhe, * with 
* which I have ſpoke of Trueworth, his adored Miſs 
* Harriot will certainly imagine it comes from one 
* of thoſe unhappy Creatures I have repreſented 
zin it; — and if fo, it will gain the more Credit 
* with her; — if ſhe ſuppoſes that Rage and De- 

ſpair 


> 
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* ſpair has dictated ſome groundleſs Accuſations 
© againſt her Lover, ſhe nevertheleſs will believe 
others to be fact, and that at leaſt he has been 
< falſe to one.” Eat 

She therefore went to the Perſon, who was always 
her Secretary in Affairs of this Nature, and having 
got it copied, was going to the Poſt-houſe, in order 
to ſend it away; for ſhe never truſted any Perſon 
but herſelf with theſe Diſpatches.  _ 
She was within three or four Yards of the Poſt- 
houſe, when ſhe ſaw Mr. Trueworth at ſome Diſ- 
tance, on the other Side of the Street; — her Heart 
fluttered at this unexpected Sight of him; — ſhe had 
no Power to refrain ſpeaking to him; — ſhe ſtayed 
not to put her Letter in, but flew directly croſs the 
Way, and met him juſt as he was turning the Cor- 
ner of another Street. ef 

Oh, Mr. Trueworth,' cried ſhe, as they drew 
near each other, © I have prayed that I might live, 
* once more to ſee you, and Heaven has granted my 
. II 2 f 

* I hope, Madam, ſaid he, that Heaven will al- 
© ways be equally propitious to your Deſires in 
* Things of greater — — There can ſcarce 
© be any of greater Moment,“ anſwered ſhe ; for at 
< preſent I have a Requeſt to make you of the ut- 
* moſt Importance to me, though no more than I 
* am certain you would readily grant to any 
© one you had the leaſt Acquaintance wit 
but, continued ſhe, *© this is no proper Place for 
© us to diſcourſe in, — upon the Terms we now are, 
it can be no Breach of Faith to the Miſtreſs of your 
Vous, to ſtep with me for three Minutes where we 
may not be expoſed to the View of every Paſ- 
« ſenger.” | | | 

Mr. Trueworth had not been very well pleaſed 
with the Rencounter, and would gladly have diſ- 
penſed with complying with her Invitation, but 
thought after what ſhe had ſaid, he could not refuſe, 
without being guilty of a Rudeneſs unbecoming 
of himſelf, as well as cruel to her; yet did he com- 


ply 
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ply in ſuch a manner as might make her ſee, his 
Inclination had little part in his Conſent; — he 
told her, he was in — great Haſte, but would 
ſnatch as much Time as ſhe mentioned from the 
Buſineſs he was upon. — Nothing more was ſaid, 
and they went together into the neareſt Tavern, 
where being ſeated, and Wine brought in, — Now, 
Madam, ſaid he, with a cold Civility, © pleaſe to 
* favour me with your Commands.” | 

Alas!“ replied ſhe, *© it belongs not to me to 
* command, and my Requeſt you have already 
« granted.” — © What, without knowing it, cried 
he ? —*© Yes,” reſumed ſhe, © I thought an Intimacy, 
* ſuch as ours has been, ought not to have been 
broke off without a kind Farewell. I blame you 
not for marrying ; — yet ſure I deſerve not to be 
quite forſaken, —utterly thrown off ! — you might 
at leaſt have flattered me with the Hope, that, in 
* ſpite of your matrimonial Engagement, you would 
* ſtill retain ſome Sparks of Affection for your poor 
Flora. — Be aſſured, ſaid he, I ſhall always 
think on you with Tenderneſs.. — © And can you 
then reſolve never to ſee me more, © rejoined ſhe 


| paſſionately ? — © I hoped,” replied he, that you 


* had acquieſced in the Reaſons I gave for that Re- 
ſolution. — © I hoped ſo too, ſaid ſhe, * and made 
* uſe of my utmoſt Efforts for that Purpoſe ; — but 
© *tis in vain, — I found I could not live without 
vou, and only wiſhed an Opportunity to take one 
< jaft Embrace before I leave the World and you 
for ever.“ — In ſpeaking theſe Words ſhe threw her- 
ſelf upon his Neck, and burſt into a Flood of Tears. 
How impoſſible was it for a Heart, ſuch as Mr. 
Trueworth's to be unmoved at a Spectacle like this; 
her Love, —P——her Grief, and her Deſpair 
ſhot through his very Soul ; — ſcarce could he re- 
frain mingling his Tears with her's : — My dear 
Flora, cried he, compoſe yourſelf, — by Hea- 
ven I cannot bear to ſee you thus.“ — He kiſſed. 


her Check while he was ſpeaking, — ſeated her in a 


Chair, 
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Chair, and held her Hand in his, with the extremeſt 
Tenderneſs. 

This wicked Creature was not ſo overcome with 
the Emotions of her Love and Grief, as not to ſee 
the Pity ſhe had raiſed in him, and flattering herſelf, 
that there was in it ſome Mixture of a Paſſion, ſhe 
more wiſhed to inſpire, fell a ſecond time upon his 
Boſom, crying, — Oh, 'Trueworth ! — Trueworth ! 
is here let me die, for Death has nothing 
in it fo terrible as the being ſeparated from 
you. 

Mr. Trueworth was a Man of ſtrict Honour, 
great Reſolution, and paſſionately devoted to the 
moſt deſerving of her Sex; yet he was ſtill a 
Man, — was of an amorous Complection, and thus 
tempted, who can anſwer, but in this unguarded Mo- 
ment he might have been guilty of a wrong to his 
dear Harriot, for which he would afterwards have 
hated himſelf, if an Accident of more Service to 
him, than his own Virtue, in ſo critical a Juncture, 
had not prevented him ? | 

He returned the Embrace ſhe gave, and joined 
his Lips to her's, with a Warmth which ſhe had not 
for a long time experienced from him, a ſudden Ruſh 
of Tranſport came at once upon her, with ſuch Force, 
that it overwhelmed her Spirits, and ſhe fell into a 
kind of Fainting between his Arms; — he was fright- 
ed at the Change he obſerved in her, and haſtily 
cutting the Lacings of her Stays to give her Air, 
the Letter above - mentioned dropped from her Breaſt 
upon the Ground; — he took it up, and was going 
to throw it upon the Table, but in that Action ſee- 
ing the Name of Miſs Harriot on the Superſcription, 
was ſtruck with an Aſtoniſhment not eaſy to be con- 
ceived ; — he no longer thought of the Condition 
Miſs Flora was in, but tearing open the Letter be- 
gan to examine the Contents. 

Miſs Flora in that Inſtant recovering her Senſes, 
and the Remembrance of what had been concealed 
in her Boſom, flew to him, endeavouring to ſnatch 
the Paper from his Hands, but he had already ſeen 
too 
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too much not to be determined to ſee the reſt. — 
Stand off! cried he, in a Voice half choaked with 
Fury, - I am not yet fully acquainted with the 
whole of the Favours you have beſtowed upon 
me in this Paper.” — Confounded as ſhe was, Cun- 
ning did not quite forſake her, — I am ignorant 
of what it contains, ſaid ſhe ;z — © I found it in 
the Street. — It is not mine, — I wrote it not.” 
With ſuch like vain Pretences would ſhe have 
pleaded Innocence, yet all the Tims endeavoured, 
with her whole Strength, to force the Proof of her 
Guilt from him, inſomuch, that though he was very 
tall, he was obliged with one Hand to keep her off, 
and with the other hold the Paper at Arms length, 
while he was reading it, yet could not forbear fre- 
uently interrupting himſelf, to caſt a Look full of 
ontempt and Rage, on the malicious Authoreſs,— 
Vile Hypocrite,* cried he; — and then again, as 
he got farther into the baſe Invective, — Thou 
« Fiend in female Form! | 
She now finding all was over, and ſeized with a 
ſudden Fit of Frenzy, or ſomething like it, ran to 
his Sword, which he, had pulled off, and laid in the 
Window, and was about to plunge it in her Breaſt ; 
— he eaſily wreſted it from her, and putting it by 
his Side, O thou Serpent! — thou Viper! * cried 
he, — if thou wert a May, thou ſhouldſt not need 
to be thy own Executioner.' — The Tide of her 
Paſſion then turning another Way, ſhe threw herſelf 
at his Feet — clung round hi Legs, and in a Voice 
rather ſcreaming than ſpeaking, uttered theſe Words : 
* O! pardon me ! — pity me! — whatever I have 
done my Love of you occaſioned it.. Curſe on 
* {uch poiſonous Love, rejoined he: — © Hell, and 
its worſt Effects, are in the Name, when mentioned 
by a Mouth like thine.” -— Then finding it a little 
difficult to diſentangle himſelf from the Hold ſhe had 
taken of him, — Thou Shame and Scandal to 
* that Sex, to which alone thou oweſt thy Safety," 
cried he, furiouſly, Quit me this Inſtant, leſt I for- 
Vol. III. O « get 
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get thou art a Woman, — left I ſpurn thee from me, 
and uſe thee as the worſt of Reptiles.” 

On hearing theſe.dreadful Words, all her Strength 
forſook her, the Sinews of her Hands relaxed, and 
Joſt her Graſp, — fhe fell a ſecond Time into a faint- 
ing Fit, but.of a Nature as different from what the 
former had been, as were:the Emotions that occa- 
ſioned it: — Mr. Trueworth was now too much and 
too juſtly i-**2ted to be capable of relenting ;—he left 
her in this Condition, and only bid the People at the 
Bar, as he went out of the Houſe, ſend ſomebody 
up to her Aſſiſtance, 

The Humour he -was at preſent in, rendering him 


| altogether unfit for Company, he went directly to his 


Lodgings, where examining the Letter with more At- 
tention than he-could do before, he preſently imagi- 
ned, he was not altogether unacquainted with the 
Hand-writing — he very well knew it was not that 
of Miſs Flora, yet poſitive that he had ſomewhere 
ſeen it before ; that which he had received con- 
cerning Miſs Betſy, and the Child at Denham, 
came freſn into his Head; — he found them, in- 
deed, the ſame on comparing, and, as the Rea- 
der may ſuppoſe, this Diſcovery added not a little 
to the Reſentment he was before enflamed with, 
againſt the baſe Inventreſs of theſe double Fal- 
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little Fraud ſhe had been guilty of : — the 

dea how Mr. Trueworth would be {*yprized at find- 

ing his Picture had been taken away, and the 

various Conjectures that would naturally riſe in his 

Mind, upon ſo odd an Accident, gave her more 

real Pleaſure than others feel on the Accompliſh- 
ment of the moſt material Event. 

She was, indeed, of a Humour the moſt perfectly 
happy for herſelf that could be; chearful, —— 

y. — not apt to create imaginary Ills, as too many 

o, and become wretched for Misfortunes which have 
no Exiſtence, but in their own fretful Diſpoſitions.— 
On any real Cauſe, either for Grief or Anger, that 
happened to her, nobody, it is certain, felt them 
with a more poignant Senfibility ; but then ſhe was 
affected with them but a ſhort Time. — The tur- 
bulent Paſſions could obtain no Reſidence in her 
Mind, and on the firſt Approaches of their oppoſite 
Emotions entirely vaniſhed, as if they had never been. 
— The Arrows of Affliction, of what kind ſoever 
they were, but ſlightly glanced upon her Heart, not 
pierced it, much leſs were able to make any laſting 
Impreſſion there. 

She now viſited as uſual, — ſaw as much Com- 
pany as ever, and hearing no mention made, where- 
ever ſhe went, of her Adventure with the Mock- 
Baronet, concluded, the whole thing was, and would 
remain, an eternal Secret, and therefore eaſily for- 
got it ; or, if it came into her Head, remembered it 
only on Account of her Deliverer. 

She was now on exceeding good Terms with her 
Brothers, who were full of Spirits themſelves : — the 
elder Mr. Thoughtleſs, 1 loved Play but too _ 
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M ISS Betſy was all this Time enjoying the 
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had lately had ſome lucky Caſts, and Mr. Francis 
had accompliſn d his Aﬀairs,—his Commiſſion was fign- - 
ed, and every Thing contributed to render the whole 
Family perfectly eaſy in themſelves, and obliging to 
each other. | 

In the midſt of this Contentment of Mind Mr. Ed- 

ward Goodman came to Town from Deal : — the two 
Mr. Thoughtlefles, on Account of the many Obligati- 
ons they had to his Uncle, and the good Character 
they had heard of himſelf, received him with abun- 
dance of Reſpect and Affection. 
This young Indian had a great deal of the honeſt 
Simplicity of his Uncle, both in his Countenance 
and Behaviour, and wanted not Politeneſs and Good- 
manners ſufficient to render his Converſation very 
agreeable. | 

He was ſent from Bengal at about four Years of Age, 
and received the firſt Rudiments of his Education at one 
of the beſt Schools in England, where he continued till 
he had attained to his Nineteenth, and then returned to 
his native Country, and was now about twenty-four. 

Mr. Thoughtleſs had now got ſo much the better 
of his Miſtreſs, as to prevail upon her, to content her- 
ſelf with keeping in her own Apartment, whenever he 
had any Company, by whom it was improper for her 
to be ſeen. 

He made a handſome Entertainment for Mr. Good- 
man, ſoon after his Arrival, to which the Lawyer, 
who had the Care of his Affairs, with his Wife, a well 
bred, diſcreet Woman, was alſo invited ; Miſs 
Betſy, at the Requeſt of her Brother, preſided at the 
Head of the Table. 

Dinner was ordered to be ready about three, and 
the Invitation accordingly made; but the Lawyer not 
coming, his Wife, perceiving they waited for him, 
was a ſitle perplexed ; but ſhe was ſoon eaſed of it by 
his coming in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour, after the 
Time he was expected. 

This Gentleman was the very Perſon who made 
Mrs. Blanchfield's Will, and to apologize for his Stay, 
he related to them the Cauſe that had detained _ 

whic 
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which was, hat a Demur being made to the Payment 
of ſome Part of the Money bequeathed by that Lady 
to Mr. Trueworth, he had been obliged to go with 
him, in order to rectify the Miſtake which had occa- 
fioned it. — In giving this Account he imagined not, 
that any Perſon preſent had the leaſt Concern in it, or 
even were acquainted with either of the Parties he 
mentioned, 8 

Miſs Betſy ſaid nothing, but had her own Reflecti- 
ons on what he had been ſaying ; — ſhe, however, had 
the Satisfaction of hearing her two Brothers aſk thoſe 
Queſtions ſhe longed to put to him herſelf. — By the 
Anſwers he made, ſhe doubted not, but the deceaſed 
had been courted by Mr. Trueworth, — had loved 
him, and was to have been married to him, by her 
having made him ſo conſiderable a Legacy. _— 

The reſt of their Converſation that whole Day, 
was chiefly on Matters concerning the late Mr. Good- 
man, — the Baſeneſs of Lady Mellafin, and the Mea- 
ſures that were taking to detect the Fraud ſhe had been 
Guilty of ; — all which was very dry and infipid to 
Miſs Betſy at this Time, as indeed it would have been, 
had it turned on any other Subject. — She was not, 
therefore, very ſorry when the Company broke up, 
that ſhe might be at home, and at full Liberty to in- 
/ dulge Meditations, which promiſed her more Satisfac- 
tion than any Thing ſhe could hear abroad. 

She had ſet it down in her Mind from what the 
Lawyer had ſaid, as a ſure Fact, that Mr. Trueworth, 
ſince his deſiſting his Courtflip to her, had loved an- 
other, and alſo, that her Rival in his Affection was 
now no more. — He need not,“ ſaid ſhe to herielf, 
be at the Trouble of fitting a ſecond Time for his 
Picture, in Compliment to her; nor can what 
© | have done be a Subject of Diſquiet to either of 
them. 

She then would take his Picture out of the Cabinet, 
where ſhe had concealed it, and examine it attentive- 
ly :—* Good God!” cried ſhe,” how uncertain is 
* the Heart of Man ?— How little Dependance ought 
vue to place on all the Profeſſions of Love they make 
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© 43? — Juſt ſo he looked, with all this Tenderneſs 
in his Eyes, when his falſe Tongue proteſted, he ne- 
ver could think of marrying any Woman but my- 
« ſelf.” — But theſe uneaſy, and indeed unjuſt, Reflec- 
tions, laſted not above a Minute: — Mrs. Blanch- 
* field,” ſaid ſhe, © had a large Fortune; — it was 
© that perhaps he was in Love with, and finding no 
* Hope of gaining me, he might be tempted by his 
Ambition to make his Addreſſes to her: — but what- 
* ever were his Thoughts on her Account, ſhe is now 
* dead; — and who — what may happen ?—— 
that he once loved me is certain; — if he ſhould 

* return to his firſt Vows, the Obligation I have re- 
© ceived from him would not permit me to treat him 
; with the ſame Indifference I have done. — I am not 
in Love with any Man,“ continued ſhe ; but, if I 
* ever marry, he certainly, excluſive of what he has 
1 done for me, deſerves in every Reſpect to have the 
„ * Preference, and I ſhould with leſs Regret ſubmit to 
0 * the Yoke of Wedlock with him, than any other I 
. * have ſeen. 
| Thus went ſhe on, forming ideal Proſpects all that 
Night, and Part of the enſuing Day, when the Elder 
Mr. Thoughtleſs came, and gave her the moſt unwel- 
come Interruption ſhe could receive. 

He told her, that he had juſt received an Account, 
to his entire Satisfaction in every Thing, relating to 
Mr. Munden, and that no reaſonable Objection could 
be made, either as to the Family, the Eſtate, or 
the Character of that Gentleman; — © Therefore,” 
* ſaid he, as you have thought fit to encourage his 
Pretenſions, and he has continued them a ſufficient 
Length of Time, to defend you from the Cenſure of 
a too quick Conſent, you cannot, I think, in Honour, 
but reward his Paſſion without delay. 

. Miſs Betſy was, at preſent, in a Diſpoſition very 
-unfit to comply with her Brother's Advice ; but after 
all that had been urged by him, and by Mr. Fran- 
cis, ſhe could not aſſume Courage wholly to re- 
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She heſitated, — ſhe began a Sentence wi 
ending it, — and when ſhe did, her anſwers were not 
at all of a Piece with that ready Wit which ſhe had al- 
ways teſtified on other Occaſions. 

Mr. Thoughtleſs perceiving ſhe was rather ſtudious 
to evade giving any determinate Anſwer, than willing 
to give ſuch a one as he deſired ſhe ſhould, began to 
expoſtulate with her on the Capriciouſneſs of her Hu- 
mour and Behaviour ;— he conjured her to reflect on 
her late Adventure with the Impoſtor, Sir Frederick 
Fineer ; and how ill it became her to Countenance the 
Addreſſes of a Wretch like him, and at the ſame Time 
trifle with a Man of Fortune and Reputation. | 

She ſuffered him to go on in this Manner for a con- 
fiderable Time, without giving him the leaſt Interrup- 
tion, but by Degrees recovering her Spirits, —— I 
© ſhall take care, Sir, ſaid ſhe, never to fall into 
© the like Adventure again, neither do I intend to 
* Trifle with Mr. Munden ; but Marriage is a Thin 
© of too ſerious a Nature to hurry into, without rl 
having made Trial of the Conſtancy of the Man who 
* would be a Huſband, and alſo of being well aſſured 
* of one's own Heart” 

Mr. Thougghtleſs then told her, with ſome warmth, 
that he found ſhe was relapſing into a Humour, and 
Way of thinking, which could not in the End but 
bring Ruin on herſelf, and Diſgrace to all her Family ; 
and added, that for his Part he ſhould intermeddle no 
more in her Afﬀairs. -— The tender Soul of Miſs 
Betſy was deeply affected at theſe Words; — ſhe 
loved her Brothers, and could not bear their Diſplea- 
ſures ; — the Thought of having any Diſagreement 
with them was dreadful to her, yet the putting a Con- 
ſtraint on her Inclinations to oblige them was no 
leſs ſo: in this Dilemma, whether ſhe complied 


or whether ſhe refuſed, ſhe found herſelf equally un- 
happy. 

One Moment ſhe was opening her Mouth to yield 

a ready aſſent to all that was requeſted of her, on the 

Score of Mr. Munden ; — the next to confeſs, that 

ſhe neither liked, nor loved that — and 

new 
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new not whether ſhe ſhould ever be able to reſolve on 
a Marriage with him ; but her Sincerity forbade the 
one, and her Fears of offending gave a Check to the 
other, and both together kept her entirely ſilent. | 

* You ought, methinks, however, reſumed Mr. 
Thoughtleſs, to have ſpared Mr. Munden the Trou- 
* ble of laying open his Circumſtances, and me that 
© of examining into them. — I ſhould undoubtedly 
© have done ſo, Sir, anſwered ſhe, ' © if I had been 
© entirely averſe to the Propoſals of Mr. Munden, 
therefore both you and he are too haſty in judging. 
* — You know, Brother, that Sir Ralph, and my 
dear Lady Trufty, will be in Town in a very few 
* Days, and I am willing to have the Approbation of 
* as many of my Friends as poſſible, in a Thing of ſo 
much Conſequence to my future Peace. 

Mr. Thoughtleſs was now ſomewhat better ſatiſ- 
fied than he had been, and after recommending to 
her a Conſtancy of Mind and Reſolution, took his 
Leave of her. 

This Converſation having a little diſſipated thoſe gay 
Imaginations ſhe was before poſſeſſed of, ſhe began to 
conſider ſerioufly, what ſhe meant by all this, and 
what it availed her to give both her Lover and Bro- 
thers ſo much Matter of Complaint againft her ; ſhe 
reflected, that ſhe had now gone ſo far with that Gen- 
tleman, that neither Honour towards him, nor Re- 
gard to her own Reputation, would well ſuffer her to 
go back ;—— Since it is ſo then,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, 
* to what End do I take this Trouble to invent Ex- 
8 17 for delaying what muſt one Day neceſſarily 
„be? 

© Yet, wherefore muſt it be, continued ſhe? I 
have made no promiſe, and if a better offer ſhould 
happen, I ſee no Reaſon that obliges me to reject 
it: — for Example;—if Mr. Trueworth, or ſuch a 
© one as Mr. Trueworth, if his equal is to be found 
in Nature, neither my Brothers, nor the World, I 
* fancy, would condemn me for quitting Mr, 
* Munden,' | 
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* Why then, cried ſhe, © need I make all this haſte 
to put myſelf out of the Way of Fortune? — I am 
« young enough, — have loſt no Part of what has at- 
* tracted me ſo many Admirers ; and while my 
Heart and Hand are free, have, at leaſt, a Chance 
* of being more happy, than Mr. Munden can make 
2. 
In fine, being fully perſuaded in her Mind, that 
the Lady, who had ſupplanted her in Mr. True- 
worth's Affection, was dead, ſhe imagined, there was 
a probability he might renew his Addreſſes to her- 
ſelf : — ſhe wiſhed, at leaſt, to make the _——_ 
and to that End reſolved, to give no promiſe to Mr. 

unden ; — yet would ſhe not allow herſelf to think 
ſhe loved the other, but only that ſhe would give 
him the Preference, as he was a Match of more Ad- 
vantage. 

Nothing is more certain, nor, I believe, more ob- 
vious to the Reader, than that this young Lady, al- 
moſt from the Time of Mr. Trueworth's quitting her, 
had entertained a growing Inclination oh ray which 
the late Service he had rendered her had very much 
increaſed ; but this her Pride would not fuffer 
* to own, even to herſelf, as the Comic Poet truly 
ays, 


* For whatſce'er the Sages charge on Pride, 

The Angels fall, and twenty faults beſide, 

On Farth tis ſure, mong us of mortal calling. 

* Pride _ Man oft, and Woman too, from fal- 
ng. 
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CHAP. XXI. 


Preſents the Reader with ſome Prognoſlics on 
Events in futuro. 


13 HE Reader will eaſily ſuppoſe, that in the 


preſent Diſpoſition of Miſs Betſy's Heart, Mr. 


Munden met with but an indifferent Reception from 
her; — ſhe avoided his Company as much as poſſible, 
and when obliged to receive a Viſit from him, could 
not bring herſelf to treat him with any thing more 
than a cold Civility. He complained of her Cruel- 


ty, — told her, he had expected better Things from 


her, after her Brothers had approved his Flame ;— 
he preſſed her, in the moſt pathetic Terms he was 
Maſter of, to let him know when the happy Day 
would arrive, which ſhould put an End to the long Se- 
ries of his Hopes and Fears. 

It is certain, that if this Gentleman had loved with 
that Warmth and Sincerity which ſome Men have 
done, he muſt have been very unhappy during his 
Courtſhip to Miſs Betſy ; — but he was altogether in- 
ſenſible of the Delicacies of the Paſſion he profeſſed, 
he felt not the Pains he affected to lan- 
guiſh under, — he could ſupport the Frowns or even 


the Slights of his Miſtreſs, without any other Anxiety | 


than what his Pride inflicted. 

It was, therefore, rather owing to this Jaſt Propen- 
ſity in his Nature, than any Emotions of a real Ten- 
derneſs for Miſs Betſy, which had made him perſevere 
in his Addreſſes to her. All his Acquaintance 
knew he had courted her a long Time; —-—— 
ſome of them had been Witneſs of her Treatment of 
him, and he was unwilling it ſhould be faid of him, 
that he had made an offer of his Heart in vain. 

He. had, at firſt, indeed, a liking of her Perſon ; — 
he had conſidered her Beauty, Wit, and the many 
accompliſhments ſhe was poſſeſſed of, were ſuch as 


would render his Choice applauded by the cy 
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The H of gaining her in a ſhort Time, the 
— The had given his Fore nd had 
made him purſue her with Vigour ; but the Delays, — 
the Scruples, the Capriciouſneſs of her Humour. 
the Pretences ſhe of face had made to avoid givin 
him a definitive Anſwer, had, at Length, palled all' 
the Inclination he once had for her, and even De- 
fire was deadened in him, on ſo many Diſappoint- 
ments. 

It is, therefore, a very ill- judged Thing in the Ladies, 
to keep too long in play the Man they ever Deſign 
to marry; and with all due Deference to that great 
Wit and Poet, Sir John Suckling, there are very few 
Examples, which verify his Maxim, that 


Tis Expectation makes the bleſſing dear. 


According to my Opinion, which is founded on 
Obſervation, another Author, who wrote much about 
the ſame Time with Sir John, has given us a more 
true Idea of what a tedious Courtſhip may produce, 
eſpecially on the Side of the Man: — in a matrimo- 
nial Dialogue, he makes the Huſband excuſe the Cold- 
neſs complained of by his Wife, in theſe Terms ; 


* Unequal Lengths, alas! our Paſſions run, 
My Deve was quite worn out, e er your's begun.” 


This being the Caſe with Mr. Munden, it rendered 
Miſs Betſy little leſs indifferent to him, in reality, 
than he had ever been to her: = to which another 
motive, perhaps, might alſo be added, viz. that of 
his indulging himſelf with Amuſements with other fair 
ones, of a more kind Complexion ; for Continency, 
as will hereafter appear, was not among the Number 
of that Gentleman's Virtues. 

But enough of Mr. Munden for the preſent, — 
It is now highly proper to give the Reader ſome Ac- 
count what Mr, Trueworth was doing, while Miſs 
Betſy was entertaining Sentiments for him, which — 
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Difficult was it hor hes 00: ant. Gear abe ale 
Aſtoniſnment and Vexation, which the Detection of 
the Wickedneſs of Miſs Flora had involved him in. — 


The Remembrance of thoſe guilty Moments, in which 
he had indulged a tender Intercourſe with a Woman 


of her abandoned Principles, filled. him with the moſt 
—_ Remorſe, and rendered him almoſt hateful to 


. +. To recolle& that he had been the W of 


her baſe Deſigns on Miſs Betſy, and how cruelly he 
had wronged that Lady, by a too raſh Belief, was, 


of itſelf, ſufficient to inflame his Rage; but when he 


reflected on this laſt Act of Baſeneſs, which, if not 
— diſcovered, might have made his dear 
rriot entertain Suſpicions of him, fatal to her Peace, 


- If not totally deſtruftive of their mutual Happineſs, 


the Shock of ſuch a Misfortune, though happily fruſ- 

trated, was more than he could bear with any tolerable 
2 of Patience. | 

7 Diſdain, and Revenge, for the vile Contri- 

ver of ſo black an Attempt, were the firſt Emotions 

that took Poſſeſſion of his Mind; but the Violence of 


thoſe Paſſions evaporating by Degrees, he began to 
think more coolly, and to reaſon with himſelf, on 


the Source, from which that Depravity of Morals. and 
Manners, Women are ſometimes guilty of, pro- 


Fkeded. | 
*, © Chaſtity,” ſaid he, is but one Branch of Virtue, 


© but a material one, and ſerves as a Guard to all the 


others, and, if that is once overcome, endangers the 


giving Entrance to a thouſand Vices. — A Woman, 


entirely free from thoſe- inordinate Deſires, which 
*-are indeed but the Diſgrace of Love, can ſcarce 
: — capable of Envy, Malice, or Revenge to any 
? « 

That Sex,” cried he again, are endued by Na- 
ture with many Perfections, which our's cannot boaſt 
of. it is their own Faults when they fink be- 
* neath us in Value; === but the beſt Things, when 

| | * Once 
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© once corrupted, become the worſt. — How dear, 


therefore, ought a Woman to prize her Innocence !* 
—as Shakeſpear ſays, 


They all are white, — a Sheet 

Of ſpotleſs Paper, when they firſt are born; 
* But they are to be ſcrawl'd upon, and blotted 
* By every Gooſe-quill. 


He was in the midſt of theſe Contemplations, when 
a Letter from Miſs Flora was brought to him ;——ſhe 
ſtill flattered herſelf with being able to work on his 
Good-nature by Submiſſions, and a ſeeming Contriti- 
on for what ſhe had done, and had accordingly wrote 
in the moſt moving Terms ſhe was Miſtreſs of :—— 
but he knowing by the _—_ on the Super- 
ſcription, from whom it came, would not even o 
it, and his Indignation rekindling afreſh, he took a 
Piece of Paper, in which he wrote only this Line, 


I read no Letters from Incendiaries, 


This ſerved as a Cover to the Letter, which he 
ſent back directly by the Meſſenger that brought it. 

If the Mind of Mr. Trueworth had been leſs taken 
up than it was at preſent, this ugly Accident would, 
doubtleſs, have dwelt much longer upon it ; —— but 
Affairs of a more important, and more pleaſing Na- 
ture demanded his whole Attention. 41 
The Day prefixed for the Celebration of his i- 
age with Mifs Harriot, and alſo of that of Sir Bazil 


and Miſs Mabel, had been delayed on Account of - 


Mrs. Blanchfield's Death. None of theſe generous 
Perſons could think of indulging the Joys they ſo much 
languiſhed for, till all due Rites were paid to the Me- 
mory of that amiable Lady. 

Mr. Trueworth and Miſs Harriot went into deep 
Mourning; — Sir Bazil and Mrs. Wellair alſo put on 
black; _——- Miſs Mabel did the ſame in Compliment 
to them ; for ſhe had not the leaſt Acquaintance with 
the Deceaſed. 

Vol. III. P Nor 
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Nor was this all: — Mr. Trueworth, to teſtify his 
Gratitude and Reſpect, ordered a very curious Mo- 
nument of white Marbel to be erected over her Re- 
mains, the Model of which he drew himſelf, after 
one he had ſeen in Italy, and was much admired by 
all Judges of Architecture and Sculpture. 

If, by a ſecret and unfathomable Intuition, the 
Souls of the departed are permitted any Knowledge 
of what is done below, that of Mrs. Blanchfeld's muſt _ 
feel an extreme Satisfaction, in ſuch Proofs of the 
Eſteem of him ſhe had ſo tenderly and fo fatally loved, 
as well as thoſe of her fair Friend and Rival. 

That generous young Lady would fain have pro- 
longed their Mourning for a whole Month, and con- 
ſequently have put off her Marriage till that Time ; 
but this, if Mr. Trueworth would have been prevailed 
upon to have ſubmitted to, Sir Bazil and Mrs. Wel- 
lair would not agree to; — he thought he had already 
ſacrificed enough of the Time of his promis'd Happi- 
neſs, and Mrs, Wellair was impatient to go home, 
though equally loath to leave her Siſter, till ſhe had 
diſpoſed: of herſelf. 


They were arguing on this Topick one Evening: 
—— Mr. Trueworth oppoſed Miſs Harriot, as much 
as he durſt do without Danger of offending her ; but 
Sir Bazil plainly told her, that if ſhe continued obſti- 
nate, Miſs Mabel and he would finiſh their Affair 
without her..—— Mrs. Wellair urged the Neceſſity 
there was of her Return, and Mr. Trueworth, encou- 
raged by what theſe two had ſaid, added, that he was 
certain Mrs Blanchfield did not mean, by what ſhe 
had done, to obſtruct his Happineſs a Moment : —— 
to which Miſs Harriot, with a moſt obliging Smile, 
replied, © Well, cried, ſhe, © Obedience will very 
© ſhortly be my Duty, and I will give you a Sample 
© of it before-hand: — here is my Hand, continu- 
ed ſhe, giving it to him, make it your own as ſeon 
© as you pleaſe.” | | 
It is not to be doubted but Mr. 'Trueworth kiſſed 
the Hand ſhe gave him, with the utmoſt Warmth and 
+ £vfornefs ; but before he could make any Reply - 

0 
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ſo kind a Declaration, Sir Bazil cried out, = Well 
* ſaid, Harriot,— Love has already wrought Wonder 
in your Heart; — you will grant to a Lover what 

© you refuſe to us.” — * Not to a Lover, Sir, anfwer- 
ed ſhe; * but to a Perſon who is about to be my 


« Huſband, —I think it is as ill-j a Reſerve in a 


Woman to difown her Affection for the Man ſhe has 
conſented to marry, as it would be Imprudence to 
* confeſs it before ſhe has conſented. 

After ſome farther Converſation on this Head, in 
the Courſe of which Mr. Trueworth had the Opportu- 
nity of being more confirmed than ever, that the Dif- 
3 of his Miſtreſs was, in every Reſpet, ſuch as 

wiſhed to find ft; — all that was yet wanting for 
the Completion of the Nuptials was ſettled, hay 

The fecond Day after this was fired for the Ce. 
bration of the Ceremony. after which it was deter- 
mined, that the two Bridegrooms with their Brides. 
the Father of Miſs Mabel, Mrs. Wellair, and two 


other Friends, ſhould all ſer out together for Sir Ba- 


zit's Seat in Stafordihire; and that Mrs. Wellair ſhould 
write to her Hufband to meet them there, that the 
who 3 r together on ſo joyfat an Oe. 


— 0 "0 1 4 2 4 ad 
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CHAP. XXII, 


Wall prove, by a remarkable. Inflance of -8 bigh- 


rae Hype ſuddenly diſappointed, the extreme 
Weakneſs of building our E xpeftations upon mere 
Conjefture, 


IL eee deen that the 
B 


Preprations for Marriages, ſuch as thoſe of Sir 

azil Lovit, and Mr. Frueworth,. could be an entire 
ferret to the Town, eſpecially as neither of the-Parties 
= any Motive to induce them to deſire it ſhould be 
8 Miſs Betſy never heard the leaſt SjAlable of 

0 l Thing being in * — Thoſe of Her 

P 2 " Acqulin: 
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Acquaintance, whom ſhe at preſent chiefly converſed 
with, were either ignorant of it themſelves, or had 
never happened to mention it in her Preſence ; ſo that 
knowing nothing of Mr. Trueworth's Affairs of late, 
more than what the Lawyer had cauſually related at 
her Brother's, it is not to be wondered at, that ſhe 
imagined him wholly diſengaged, ſince the Death of 
that Lady, who had ſo kindly remembered him in her 


Will 


Neither ought it (her Vanity conſidered) to appear - 
ſtrange, that ſhe was apt to flatter herſelf with a Be- 

lief of the Return of. his Affection to herſelf, when 
the Memory of the late Obje& of it ſhould be utterly 


eraſed. 


When there is the leaſt Probability, that what we 
ardently wiſh may come to paſs, the minuteſt Cir- 
cumſtance, in favour of our Hopes, ſerves to aſſure us, 
that it certainly will do ſo. 00. | 

Miſs Betſy was going to make a Viſit at Whitehall; 
but in croſing the Park; happened. to meet. the ywo 
Miſs Airiſhes, who aſked her to take a Turn with 
them: — to which ſhe replied, that would gladly ac- 
company them, but had ſent word to a Lady that ſhe 
was coming to paſs the whole Evening with her. —— - 
Nay,” ſaid the Elder Miſs Airiſh, - we have an En- 
. ä too at our own Apartment, and can ſtay 
* only to walk once up the Mall, and down again. — 
Miſs Betſy replied, that would be no great loſs of 


Time, and ſo went with them. They had not 


1338 many Yards in their Promenade, before 
iſs Betſy ſaw Mr. Trueworh, with Sir Bazil, com- 
ing directly towards them. — The Gentlemen bowed 


to her as they approached more near. —— A ſudden 


Thought that Moment ſtarting in Miſs Betſy's Head, 
ſhe dropped her Fan, as if by Accident, as they were 
4 — ly rr juſt * Mr. yy pt dy om 
ne nooped NAalllly to take it up, an ented it 

her: I am rh. Sir, 40 ſhe, to — 1 
this Trouble. — * Whateyer Services, Madam, are 
in my Power to render you, replied he, will be 
* always a Pleaſure to myſelf. No more was _ 
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* 


the Gentlemen and the Ladies purſued their diss. 


rent Routs. — This little Adventure, however, had 


a- prodigious Effect on 'Miſs Betfy.; — ſhe thought 
ſhe ſaw ſomething ſo gay and-ſparkling- in the = 
| A» 


of Mr. Trueworth, as denoted his. mourning 


” „ I + 


bit belied' his | Heart, and that he was not much af- - 
fected with the Death of her, for whom Decency and 


Gratitude had obliged him to put it on. 


"After the Gentlemen were out of Hearing, the twa | 
Miſs Airiſhes began to give their Judgments upon 


them: — the one. cried, they were both very pretty 


Fellows; but the other accuſed them of Want of Po- 


liteneſs, — As they ſaw we had no Man with us, 


ſaid ſhe, '* they might, methinks, have offered their 
Service to. gallant us, eſpecially as one of them 
ſeems to be acquainted with Miſs Betſy.” — But 


that young Lady little regarded what was faid on this 


Oecaſion being too much taken up with her own 


Cogitations; — ſhe repeated internally the Words 


of Mr. Trueworth, and as ſhe was perſuaded he 
was now at Liberty to offer her all manner of Servi- 


ces, 'ſhe interpreted, that by. whatever Services 


were in his Power, he meant to renew his Ser- 
vices to her as a Lover,— This Imagination elated 
her to a very high Degre, but hindered. her from 
holding any Converſation with the two Ladies ſhe ' 


was with, as it was improper for her to ſay any 


thing on the Subject, which ſo much engroſſed her 
Thoughts They all walked together up to Buck- 


ingham Houſe, then turned back, and the two Miſs 
Ariſhes took Leave of her at St. James's; — th 


went into the Palace, and ſhe was proceeding towards 
Spring-garden, when ſhe at a Diſtance perceived Sir 
BazH Loveit, Mr. Trueworth, Miſs Mabel, and two 
Ladies, whoſe Faces ſhe was entirely unacquainted 


with. 11 | 
The Reader will not be at a Loſs to gueſs, that theſe 
two were no other than Mrs. Wellair and Miſs Har- 


riot: — they had been that Afternoon to take Leave 

of ſome F:jends, on their going out of Town, and 

had appointed to meet U in the Mall; — 
22 Pry 27 3 7 n & $7599 
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in their Way thither, they had called upon Miſs Ma- 
bel, and brought her with them.— This little Troo 
being all in the ſame ſable Livery, ſeemed ſo muc 


of a Family, as threw Miſs Betſy into ſome ſort of 
Go — ſhe knew: not that Miſs Mabel had the 


Acquaintance with Sir Bazil, nor even any more 
with Mr. Trueworth, than having ſeen him a- few 
times in her Company. — As they drew nearer, ſhe 
made a Motion to Miſs Mabel, as if ſhe was defirous 


of ſpeaking to her, upon which that Lady ad- 


vanced towards her, with theſe Words: I am ſorry, 
Madam, faid ſhe, * as you are alone, that it is im- 
proper for me to aſk you to join us. — I am very 

1 Madam, you do not, replied Miſs Betſy, 
very much piqued, * becauſe I ſhould be obliged to 


refuſe you. She no ſooner uttered theſe Words 


than ſhe paſſed haſtily on, and Miſs Mabel returned 
to her Company, who waited for her at ſome Paces 


— Diſtance. 


It muſt be acknowledged, that Miſs Betſy: had 


| Cauſe to be alarmed at a Speech of this Nature, 
from a Lady of Miſs Mabel's Politeneſs and good - 


Humour'; ſhe thought there muſt be ſome very 
powerful Reaſons, which had obliged her to make it; 
and what thoſe Reaſons could be, ſeemed at preſent | 
an impenetrable Secret.—She was too much diſcon- 
certed to be able to paſs the whole Evening, as ſhe 
had promiſed the Lady ſhe went to ſhe would do; 
—— ſhe, therefore, pretended a ſudden Indiſpoſition, 
took her Leave, and went home, in order-:to be at 
MET to ruminate on what had paſſed in the 
ark. | r ene 

She had not been many Minutes in her own Apart- 
ment, before ſhe was interrupted in her Meditations, - 
by the coming of her two Brothers. — Several Buſ- 
tos, Pictures, Pieces of old China, and other Curioſi- 
ties, belonging to a Nobleman, lately deceaſed, being 
to be expoſed to Sale, the elder Mr. Thoughileſs had 
an Inclination to become a Purchaſer of ſuch of 
them as he ſhould find agreeable to his Fancy, but 
was willing to have his Siſter's Judgment in the Matter ; 
and it was to engage her to go with him the next 


 Mexping 
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Morning about twelve'o' Clock, when the Goods were f 
to be exhibited. to publick View, that had occa- 
ſioned him and Mr., Francis to make her this Viſit: 
—lt is not to be doubted, but that ſhe was willing to 
oblige him in bene the ane him, 
ſhe would be ready againſt he came to call on her. 

When ſhe was alone, ſhe began to run over in her 
Mind, all the Particulars of what had paſſed that Even- 
ing in the Park, and found ſomething very extraordi- 
nary on the whole. — It had ſeemed extremely odd to 
her, that Mr. Trueworth and Sir Bazil did not join her, 
and the two Miſs Airiſhes ; but then ſhe thought ſhe 
could eaſily account for their not doing ſo, and 
that Mr. Traeworth did not chuſe to enter into 
any Converſation with her, becauſe Sir Bazil had 
happened to ſee her at Miſs Forward's and might 
polbiy have entertained no favourable Idea of her on 
that ſcore:— ſhe, therefore, with a great deal of 
Readineſs excuſed Mr. Trueworth for 1 Omiſſion, : 
eſpecially as ſhe was poſſeſſed of the Fancy, that the 

mpliment, with, which he returned het Fan, and 
the Logk he aſſumed during that Action, ſeemed to 
tell her he wiſhed for in Ortortality of adding ſome- 
thing more tender. — But when ſhe came to conſi - 
der on the ſecond Meeting, ſhe was indeed very 
much at a Loſs to fathom the Meaning of what the ' 
had ſeen; — ſhe knew. a thouſand Accidents might 
have occaſioned an Acquaintance between Miſs Ma- 
bel and Sir Bazil, and alſo, that the little ſhe” had 
with Mr. Trueworth might have been caſually im- 
proved; but could find not the leaſt Shadow of Rea - 
fon, why that Lady ſhould tell her, it was improper 
for to aſk her to join Company with them. Though 
ſhe had of late ſeen that Lady leſs frequently than 
uſual, yet, whenever they did meet, it was with the 
greatelt Civility and Appearance of Friendſhip: 
ſhe had, in reallity a ſincere Regard for her, and ima- 
gined the other looked upon her with the ſame, and 
therefore could not but believe, the Shyneſs ſhe 
ut on in the Park, when ſpeaking to her, muſt 
ad ſome very powerful Motive to occaſion it. —Suf- 


pence was of all Things, what Miſs Betſy could 5 
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To be more ſure of Wit 1 . Ber at PEW ſhe 
thought it beſt to make the Viſit ſhe intended in the 
the Morning: — accordingly ſhe ſent to her Brother, 


that being obliged to go to a Lady, who had dcfred ; 


to ſee her, ſhe could not wait for his coming to call 
on her, but would not fail to meet him at the Place of 


Sale, about the Hour he had mentioned; — This : 


Promiſe. ſhe thought it would. be eaſy for her to 
orm, as ſhe deſigned to ſtay no longer with Miß 
abel, than would be ſufficient to get ſome Light in- 


to a thing, which at preſent gave her ſo much Per- 


plexity. 
She went abont eleyen o Clock, but was ſtrange 


be for prifed on . Rig: - to the Houte, to find all 


Windows ſhut after the Chairmen had 


cked ſeveral GN Ihe Door opened by Aron? | 


the the lug Wench; who had lived at Mr G 
man's, — Nanny! cried Miſs Betſy; © bleſs me, 
do you live here? — © Yes, Madam,“ anſwered 
ſhe, © I have lived here ever ſince my Maſter Good- 
g * man 22 — Iam ga * it,” 8 Mifs 25 
y ; but „ is Your at home? —- * 

, * dear Madam 2 tad 


« 3s nn? 7 What's done? — Lord, Madam, 
faid 1 J wonder you ſhould not know it; 


15 8 to-day.” — Married 
= Kiſs Bea haſhly ; — * whom ? * —— 


* to one Sir Bazil Loveit, Madam,” replied the 


other; — and Mr. Trueworth is married too, 
© to one Miſs Harriot, Sir Bazil's Siſter ; — my 
old Maſter gave both the Brides away. — I be- 
* lieve the Ceremony is over by this Time; — but 


as ſoon as it is they all bowl away for Sir Ba- 
| 2il's 


| the Gil, © my Lady! 
why, Madam, don't you know what's done to- 
s Wo ?* — Not I, replied ſhe : — « prithee” what 
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© 2il's Seat in Staffordſhire : — they ſay there will 
* be open Houſe kept there, and the Lord knows 
what Doings. -— All the Servants are gone. 
none but poor me left to look after the Houſe. — 
Mr. Trueworth married! cried Miſs Betſy, in the 


greateſt Confuſion, © I thought his Miſtreſs had been 


dead — No, no, Madam, ſaid Nanny; — © you 
mean Mrs. Blanchfield, -— I know all that Story, 
I was told it by one that comes often here -—— 
Mr. Trueworth, I aſſure you, never courted her; 
* ſhe was only in Love with him, and on hearing 
* his Engagement with Miſs Harriot, took it to 
* Heart, poor Soul, and died in a few Days, and 
has left bim half her Fortune, and a World of fine 
* Things to Miſs Harriot 
She was going on with this Tittte-tattle, but Miſs 
Betſy was | 200% in a Condition to diſtinguiſh what 
ſhe ſaid ; — ſhe leaned- her Head back againſt the 
Chair, and was almoſt fainting away. — The Maid 
perceiving the Change in her Countenance, cried out, 
Lord, Madam; you are not well, — ſhall I get 
N 13 thing? — but now I think on't, there is a 
Bottle of Drops my Lady left behind her in the 
© Dreffing-room, ' I'll run and fetch them. — She 
was going to do as ſhe ſaid, but Miſs Betſy recover- 
ing of herſelf, called to her to ſtay, ſaying, ſhe had 
no Occaſion for any thing. — Lord, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, © I did not think the Marriage of Mr: True - 
* worth would have been ſuch a Trouble to you, or 
* I would not have told you any thing of it. — T 
* Tam ſure you might have had him if yen would; 
* I remember well enough how he fought for you 
* with Mr. Staple, and how he followed you up- and 
don, where ever you went. For that Matter, 
* Miſs Harriot has but your Leavings.!i— I give 


* 


© myſelf no Trouble who has him, -replied Miſs 


Betſy, difdainfully, — * it is not him T àm thinking! 
Jof; I was only a little ſurprized, that Miſs Ma- 
©bel ſhould make ſuch a Secret of her Affairs to me. 
— Fou know, Madam," faid Nanny, that my 
* Lady is a very cloſe Woman ; but 1 wonder, in- 


« deed, 
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* deed, the ſhould tell you nothing of it, for I have 
heard her ſpeak the kindeſt things of you.'”—* Well, 
* — it is no Matter, replied Miſs Betſy , — fare- 
* well, Nanny. Then bid the Chairmen go on. 
— The Confufion ſhe was in, hindered her from 
directing the Chairmen where to go; — ſo they were 
carrying her home again, 'till ſhe ſaw herſelf at the 
End of the Street where ſhe lived ; but then recolle&- 
ing all at once where ſhe had appoiuted to meet her 
Brothers, ſhe ordered them to go to Golden Square. 
It ſeemed as if Fate intereſted itſelſ in a peculiar 
Manner, for the Mortification of this young Lady ; — 
every thing contributed to give her the moſt poignant 
Shock her Soul could poſſibly ſuſtain : — it was not 
enough that ſhe had heard the cruel Tidings of what 
ſhe looked upon as the greateſt of Misfortunes, her 
Eyes niuſt alſo be Witneſs of the ſlabbing Confir- 
mation: — the Place of Sale was within two Houſes 
of Sir Bazil's ; but as ſhe had never heard where that 
Gentleman lived. could have no Apprehenſions of the 
Bpectacle ſhe was to be preſented. with, — On her 
Chair turning into the Square; ſhe ſaw; that Side of 
it, to which the had directed the Men to carry her, 
crowded with Coaches, Horſes, and a great Con» 
courſe of People, ſome waiting for the bridal Boun, 
ty, but more as idle Spectators — At firſt, ſhe ima- 

ined it was on the Account of the Sale, but the 

E Inſtant: almoſt ſhewed her her Miſtake. 5 

Several Footmen with wedding Favours in their Hats, 
two of whom ſhe knew, by their Faces, as well as by 
their Liveries, belonged to Mr. Trueworth, were juſt 
mounting their Horſes ;—the Crowd was ſo thick about 
the Noor, that it was with ſome Difficulty the Chair 
paſſed on, and ſhe had an Opportunity of ſeeing much 
more than, ſhe deſired. — There were three Coaches 
and ſix ;'/ — in the, firſt, went Sir Bazil and the 
newamade Lady Loveit, the Father of Miſs Mabel; 
and a young Lady whom Miſs Betſy had ſometimes 
foen: in her Company; — in he ſecond, were ſeated 
Mr. True worth, his Bride, Mrs, Wellair, and a 3 


>” 
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old Gentleman; — the third was filled by four Maid 
Scrvants, and the two Valet de Chambres of the two 
Bridegrooms, with a great deal of Luggage before and 
behind. — The Ladies and Gentlemen were all in ex- 
treme rich -Riding-habits, and the Footmen, eleven in 
Number, being all in new Liveries, and ſpruce Fel- 
lows, the whole Cavalcade altogether made a very 
genteel Appearance. 

Miſs Betſy, in ſpite of the Commotions in her 
Breaſt, could not forbear ſtanding a little in the Hall, 
after ſhe had got out of her Chair, till the whole had 

fſed, -— Well,“ {aid ſhe to herſelf, with a deep 

igh, all is over, and I muſt think no more of 
© Trueworth ; but wherefore am I thus alarmed ? — 
0 — has long ſince been loſt to me, nor did I love 
6 im iy 

She aſſumed all the Courage her Pride could ſup- 
ply her with, and had tolerab!y compoſed herſclf be- 
fore ſhe went up into the Sale room; — yet not 
ſo much but a Paleneſs, mixed with a certain Con- 
fuſion, appeared in her Countenance. Mr. Munden, 
who happened to be there, as well as her Brothers, 
took Notice of it, and aſked, it ſhe was not well? 
To which ſhe replied, with an uncommon Preſence 
of Mind, that ſhe was in Ja Health, but had been 
frightened as ſhe came along, by a great black Ox, 
who, by the Careleſneſs of the Drivers, had like to 
have run his Horns quite into the Chair. Mr. 
Munden, who never wanted Politencſs, and knew 
how to put on the moſt tender Air whenever he 
pleaſed, expreſſed an Infinity of Concern for the Ac- 
cident ſhe mentioned ; and this Behaviour in him 
ſhe either reliſhed very well, or ſeemed to do fo. 

What Credit her Brothers gave to the St of 
the Ox is uncertain : they, as well as all the 


Company in the Room, had been C&:cawn to the 
Window: by the Noiſe of the Cavalcade, which 
had ſet out from Sir Bazil's. — Every one wa: talk- 
ng of it when Miſs Betſy entered, and tis very pro- 
bable the two Mr. Thoughtleſſes might imagine it 
had an Effect upon her, in ſpite of the Indifference 

ſhe 
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ſhe had always pretended ; — they were, however, 
too prudent to take any notice, eſpecially as Mr. 
Munden was preſent. | 
Whatever were the Troubles of this young Lady, 
her Spirits enabled her to conceal them, and ſhe 
gave her Opinion of the Goods to be diſpoſed on, 
with as much Exactitude, as if her Mind had been 
taken up with no other thing. 
Mr. 'Thoughtleſs made a Purchaſe of the twelve 
Cæſars in Bronze, and two Fruit Pieces of Varel's, 
and Mr. Munden on Miſs Betſy's expreſſing her lik- 
ing of two very large curious Jars bought them, and 
preſented them to her, | | 
Nothing material paſſed here; but the Sale being 
over for that Day, every one returned to their re- 
ſpective Habitations, or wherever Buſineſs, or Incli- 
nation called them, 


Exp of the TmwikD VoeLUME. 


